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PREFACE. 



I DESIEE to send out my little Volume under the 
blessing and favour of Almighty God. " He giveth 
the increase." Sermons may be in themselves 
feeble, and a large blessing may flow from them. 
I do not think a large blessing, — or any blessing, 
— often does. Generally it is the thoughtful and 
prayerful student of divine truth who sees around 
him tokens of God's approval; — converts spring- 
ing up as willows by the watercourses, one and 
another sayiQg, " I am the Lord's." But God 
sometimes shows us that He caji dispense with 
instrumentalities, and a word dropped, or a text 
quoted, may lead to infinitely blessed results. 
And, on the other hand, there may be in the 
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sermon depth of learning and beauty oi language, 
power of thought and variety of illustration; and 
for all that, it will be powerless to help on in the 
way, unless the grace of the Spirit go with it. 

Once more, then, I ask God's blessing on the 
little Volume, and I send it out into the great 
world. 

One remark on the prefaces to the sermons. I 
am sure they are chargeable with a great deal of 
egotism, and possibly with somewhat of vanity. I 
ask the general reader to forgive both the egotism 
and the vanity. If he will, he may skip them, 
and thus they need not hinder his being profited 
by the more general contents of the book. To a 
certain number of personal friends and old hearers 
the prefaces will prove reminders of days gone by, 
and will give, I hope, an additional interest to the 
sermons that they introduce. 

Pabis, May 1869. 
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PKEFACE. 

I FOUND the germ of the following sermon somewhere 
in the pages of that prince of preachers, William Jay. 
I think it is in one of his morning or evening exercises. 
He gives, in his very short comment on the words of 
the text, only three of the divisions of my sermon — 
what he saw, what he felty what he did. To these I 
added the fourth — what he was. 

The sermon has been preached by me, among other 
places, at St Saviour's, Chelsea, and St Luke's, Nutford 
Place, in London; at the parish churches of Aber- 
gavenny and Sleaford ; at Thun, in Switzerland ; and 
on the Lake of Como, in Italy; not to mention the 
two or three times that it has been preached in Paris. 

A metropolitan auditory is the pleasantest and most 
sympathetic of all auditories. But it is also a happy 
task to minister to one's countrymen abroad, in the 
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spots whither they may have gone for health, or Jp- 
formation, or change. The English service is some- 
times conducted in a little ch|irch in the grounds of 
a hotel, sometimes at a room in an embassy or a 
consulate ; and its quiet sanctity is a great blessing 
to many who htsve endured on their journey, as it 
often happens, many fatigues, and who have met 
upon it with unlooked-for losses and caifp. I know 
no class of persons who need, more than these, the 
occasional help of a service and a seipion. 

There is a sweet home feeling, too, connected with 
the occasion. For six days we are mingling with men 
who are strange to us in speech, in dress, and in cus- 
tom j but on the Sunday we come face to face with 
brethren — one in nationality — one in faith. And from 
sympathy there springs comfort, and we leave the 
house of prayer stronger and happier. 



** Who, when he came, and had seen the grace of God, was glad, 
and exhorted them all, that with purpose of heart they 
would cleave unto the Lord. For he was a good man, and 
full of the Holy Ghost and of faith : and much people was 
added unto the Lord." — Aots xi. 23, 24. 

What he saw^ what he felt, what he did, and what 
he was. These are the four points which the narra- 
tive before us sets forth. To these let us give for a 
little while our prayerful attention. 

Before we enter upon these four points, however, 
we will just ask ourselves who it is of whom the 
inspired writer is speaking? Who came? Who 
saw the grace of God ? Wha rejoiced at the sight 
of it ? Who gave the wholesome exhortation to 
cleave unto Him with full purpose of heart ? It is 
Barnabas. His name signifies the son of consolation. 
There are in the world sons of folly, sons of fashion, 
sons of pride, sons of mammon, sons of shame. 
What are we? What are we especially in our 
homes ? Are we there a burden or a blessing ? a 
ray of sunshine, or a fog of the night ? Are our 
parents, — our brothers and sisters, — our servants, — 
the happier for our presence and example ? What we 
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are in our homes, that we are in reality. Can it be 
said of US that we are sons of consolation ? Barna- 
bas was such. He was a blessing everywhere, a 
helper to the bowed down, a comfort to the sorrow- 
ful, a brother born for adversity. 

In the^rs^ place, then, what did he see at the city 
which he visited ? " When he was come and had seen 
the grace of God!' The grace of God cannot be seen 
in its substance. It can be seen in its efifects. We 
know of the existence of health by the flushed cheek 
and the vigorous limb ; of pity by the kind word, the 
tearful eye, and the hand stretched out to aid. Even 
so, the grace of God, invisible in the abstract, is evi- 
denced by the fruit which it bears to the praise of 
God and to the good of man. Where this grace is, 
the name of the Lord is reverenced, the day of the 
Lord honoured, the Word of the Lord consulted, 
the house of the Lord frequented, the cause of the 
Lord maintained. Where this grace is, men become 
pure in speech, humble in deportment, diligent in 
work, truthful in word, honest in act. Some of 
these fruits exist where the grace of God is not ; 
but where these fruits all exist, they are a proof 
that the' root from whence they spring is a root 
of divine origin — a root of a heavenly Father's 
planting. 

And there can be no other proof. Grace must be 
seen if it exist. Where there is possession there will 
be profession. If we be true disciples, our religion 
will be clear to the eyes of angels and mea A talent 
may not be wrapped up in a napkin, nor a candle- 
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stick put under a bushel. Holy feeling must come 
out in holy behaviour. Where there is a new heart 
there will be a new life. Are we among the happy 
few who declare plainly that they seek an ever- 
lasting home ? Does our life exhibit to men's eyes 
the same gospel which our lips proclaim to their 
ears ? Had Barnabas come to visit us, would he 
have seen in us the same grace which he saw, and 
rejoiced to see, in the men of Antioch ? 

Among the things that can be seen, there is none 
more beautiful than this. A work of art — a paint- 
ing upon canvas, or a carving in ivory— is very 
beautiful More beautiful still is a broad and 
varied landscape, with its array of woods, and 
plains, and waters. And yet more beautiful is the 
human face, with its attractive symmetry, and its 
ever- varying expression. But the grace, of God has 
a glory that excelleth. If visible in an old man it 
transfigures and elevates both soul and body. If 
visible in a child, it is to the child in whom it 
works, what the dewdrops of morning are to the 
rosebuds, or what the modest flowers of February 
are to the opening year. It is a glory which may 
not be evident to aU. There needs in divine 
things, just as in natural things, the organ of appre- 
ciation. But where this organ exists, he who has it 
finds in the work of the Lord that which is the 
marvel of marvels, sees in that work a beauty which 
no work of man can rival, and, beside which, all 
the works of God Himself in the outward world are 
poor and priceless. 
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This divine work may generally be seen if it be 
looked for. If for one day* we thread our way 
through a city, looking out for the blind or the 
lame, we see more of such afflicted ones in a few 
hours than our neighbours see in a twelvemonth. 
And if we visit a spot on the look-out for examples 
of the power of divine grace, we may generally find 
such. We may be in a strange locality — Scotland 
or Spain, Athens or New Orleans. We may ac- 
quaint ourselves with their past history, their 
military resources, their educational advantages, 
or their natural beauty or fertility. Or, we may 
gaze upon them with the eye of a Christian — eager 
to discover what the Lord has done for them— glad 
if there be those in them who are His saints and 
servants. And few are the spots where we shall 
not find His saints and servants. They do not 
always challenge observation. Their position is 
sometimes one of retirement and obscurity. But 
there they are, and he who seeks shall find, to him 
that knocketh, unto him it shall be abundantly 
opened. 

Now, secondly, we have it stated what he felt. 
"When he had seen the grace of God he was 
glad'' Grace is very gladdening in its influences. 
Joy is the very genius of the gospel. It is a matter 
of joy when a hungry man alights upon a bene- 
factor who satisfies his cravings, and gives him, 
moreover, a supply for a coming day of need. It is 
a matter of joy when a benighted man sees twink- 
ling on a distant hill-side the quiet light which 
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speaks of comfort, and safety, and repose. It is a 
matter of joy when an imprisoned man receives the 
mandate which announces to him that he may go 
forth from his cell, and again look upon the earth 
in its greenness, and the heavens in their glory. It 
is a matter of joy to a sick man when he detects on 
the face of his physician the smile which speaks of 
a remedy discovered, and of a restoration to long 
lost health assured. It is a matter of joy to a 
drowning man when he feels beneath him the firm 
grasp of the swimmer which lifts him fainting 
from the swelling flood, and presently plants him 
upon the heach, high and dry. And no less a 
matter of joy is it to a hungry sinner when he is 
fed with the bread of life, or to a lost sinner when 
he reaches a heavenly Father's house, or to a 
sinner, fast tied and bound, when he becomes 
loosed from his captivity, and mounts up on the 
wings of faith and hope to the throne where grace 
is found to help in time of need. No less a matter 
of joy is it to a consciously sick sinner when he 
realises the touch of the Great Physician, making 
all within him whole and harmonious, or to a 
sinner who is sinking under the waves and biUows 
of God's wrath, when he is lifted in a strength 
not his own to the true Eock, on the which he 
can plant his feet in safety, and sing to his 
Deliverer's praise. 

All the servants of God are, or should be happy ; 
for godliness has the promise of the life that now is, 
as well as of that which is to come. The presence 
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of Jesus in our heart and at our side must needs 
diminish our every sorrow, and double our every 
joy. While we live to the world we are pleased at 
trifles, and rendered very sad at trifles ; but when 
God's Spirit opens our eye to eternal things, the 
things of earth lose much of their hold upon us. To 
be spiritually-minded is life and peace. It is only 
when we decline in the heavenly way that we be- 
come blinded and unhappy. If we will walk alone, 
instead of walking with our God, the way will in- 
deed be long, and its crosses many. While we 
abide in Him, our earthly lot is crowned with 
blessedness ; instead of the brier, comes up the 
myrtle-tree ; on every hand the desert rejoices and 
blossoms as the rose. 

And when we are glad in the Lord ourselves, we 
are glad when others are gathered unto Him. We 
would not go to heaven alone. We would like that 
our Father's fold should shelter within its boundaries 
other wanderers beside ourselves. And if we hear 
of one and atiother leaving their broken cisterns 
and coming to the springs of living water, how can 
we but be happy in their happiness, and rich in 
their increase. 

• It was quite reasonable, then, that Barnabas 
should have been glad when he saw how God had 
blessed the city that he visited. It would have been 
a matter of* gladness if an earthly blessing had 
descended upon it, — if a harvest had been lately 
gathered in, or a period of special immunity from 
sickness had been granted ; or, if in its neighbour- 
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hood a miHeral spring had been discovered which 
could cure the ailing, or strengthen the weak. How 
much more a matter of gladness was it that the Lord 
had sent there His gospel to give light to them that 
sat in darkness and in the shadow of death, to guide 
their feet into the way of peace. The echoes of the 
heavenly song that had at first gladdened the shep- 
herds at Bethlehem now cheered the citizens of 
Antioch : " Glory to God in the highest, and on 
earth peace, good will to men." They knew now 
that to them had been born in the city of David a 
Saviour which was Christ the Lord. 

Thirdly y We have it stated here what Baknabas 
DID AT Antioch. " When he had come, and had seen 
the grace of God, he was glad, and exhorted them all 
that vnth purpose of heart they should cleave unto the 
Lord!' Sometimes religion is said to be a coming 
unto the Lord : " Come unto Me, all ye that labour 
and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.'* 
Sometimes a looking unto the Lord : " Behold the 
Lamb of God, that taketh away the sin bf the world." 
Sometimes a running unto the Lord : " Nations 
that knew not Thee shall run unto Thee." Some- 
times an abiding in the Lord : " Abide in Me, and 
I in you. As the branch cannot bear fruit of itself 
except it abide in- the vine, no more can ye except 
ye abide in Me." And sometimes, as here, it is 
said to be a cleaving unto the Lord. But all these 
acts are concentrated in the Christian's experience. 
He is led by mercy or by judgment, by some solemn 
providence or by some gracious promise, to come, — 
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to leave the world, its sins and its pleasures, and 
to go as a humble seeker to Jesus. He looks into 
the plan hy which God pardons sin, and bestows 
eternal life — ^looks long and thoughtfully, and sees 
a wonderful suitability between the disease and its 
remedy — the need existing and the supply pro- 
vided. His speed is quickened as he gazes, and 
from being a reluctant comer, he learns to run 
with alacrity to the altar of refuge, to the true ark. 
He finds his peace in looking, his strength in look- 
ing. While he looks, all is well ; when he ceases 
to look, he becomes helpless and hopeless. Hence 
he learns to abide; to walk with God, as Enoch 
walked ; to meditate on His laws night and day, 
as David meditated. And inasmuch as he finds 
that temptations are as fierce as they are many; 
that his path is encompassed by mighty foes who 
would seduce or frighten him from the ways that he 
has chosen, he learns the need of cleaving. 

And. it was to this that Barnabas counselled his 
friends. Cleave unto the Lord. Abandon all other 
dependencies, and hold fast by Him. Cleave unto 
Him when trouble comes, and when fortune smiles ; 
whjCn many perplexities beset your paths, or when 
your way is for a little while aU straight and easy. 
Cleave unto Him in the toD. of the six days, and 
in the rest of the seventh. Cleave unto Him 
through life, and let days as they follow bind you 
unto Him in closer union. Cleave unto Him in 
death. Specially then cleave, for then earthly arms 
are inadequate, and earthly comforts vain. Cleave 



SI SIC OMNES. • 11 

with full purpose of heart. Let there be the relin- 
quishment of every other trust. Let the Lord be 
your only Saviour, as well as your all-sufi&cient 
Saviour. Learn to live and die leaning only on 
the hope of His heavenly promises. Eun with 
patience the race set before you, and that unto its 
very end, looking unto Jesus! What good advice 
was this ! For a loose hold of God is the secret 
of many faUs, and of much sorrow. And on the 
other hand, " They that wait on the Lord shall 
renew their strength ; they shall mount up with 
wings as eagles ; they shall run, and not be weary ; 
they shall walk, and not faint." 

And, lastly^ we are told here what Barnabas 
WAS. He was a good man, and full of the Holy 
Ghost and of faith. A good man ! Blessed be God 
that, amid this world's "good-for-nothings," there 
are good men — men who witness against sin, and 
who witness for the Lord — men who have in their 
hearts that good thing, " the fear of the Lord," and 
that better thing, " the love of Jesus Christ." In 
every age of the world there have been such, the 
stars shining in the world's night ; or, if we will, 
the mountain-tops of humanity which lift them- 
selves into regions of purity and light, while be- 
neath them are the low levels where the mists of 
darkness are creeping, and where the shadows of 
death lie. 

And we are told here the reason of his goodness. 
He was full of the Holy Ghost. God's Spirit 
rested upon him like the dew : " I will be as the 
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dew unto Israel : he shall grow as the lily, and cast 
forth his roots as Lebanon. His branches shall 
spread, and his beauty shall be as the olive tree." 
What a picture of fertility and loveliness. God's 
Spirit anointed him like fragrant oil — the precious 
oil that was shed upon Aaron's head, and descended 
to the skirts of his clothing. How gracefully our 
Christian poet speaks of the example and influence 
of such a one : — 

" When one that holds communion with the skies 
Has filled his um where those pure waters rise. 
And once more mingles with us meaner things, 
'Tis e'en as if an angel shook his wings. 
Immortal fragrance fills the cii'cuit wide 
Which tells us whence his treasures are supplied." 

An invalid was trying one day to describe the 
effect which a friend's visit had left on her — a 
friend who was eminently holy — ^whose words were 
words of power, and whose face shone with the 
lustre of sainthood. " I felt when he was gone," 
said she, " that somebody Tiad been here" How 
expressive ! What " nobodies " are most men, espe- 
cially when they attempt to talk religiously. How 
seldom is it that what they say seems the out- 
growth of the heart. It is generally a something 
said for conscience' sake — a world- worn platitude — 
a sentence it may be of Holy Writ, but a sentence 
which falls on the ear with a sound as hollow as 
the responses of a charity school, and which rivets 
the attention as little as the chimes of a cathedral 
clock. Just now and then you alight upon some 
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one taught of God — one whose judgment you are 
glad to consult, whose experience you are eager to 
know, who clears up for you the doubts of a life- 
time, and who sets you, with his clear discoursings 
on the things of God, in an atmosphere of crystal, 
and in a haven of peace. So was it with Barnabas. 
He was "full of the Holy Ghost" A blessing 
went from him. The ignorant were built up, and 
the unstable were confirmed. Divine things were 
exhibited by him in their fulness, and in their 
beauty. The power of the Lord clothed the word, 
and it became a word of mighty efl&cacy. As the 
Christian brotherhood listened from time to time to 
his discourses and exhortations, they might have 
taken up the language which David applied to an 
earlier epoch of the Church's history : " Thou, 
God, sentedst a gracious rain upon thine inherit- 
ance, and refreshedst it when it was weary." 

Have you, my friends, the Holy Ghost ? Are 
you conscious of upward drawings as you pass 
daily through the world's polluting and distracting 
scenes ? Are your daily walks and your daily 
works hallowed by the presence of a Divine Com- 
forter ? Do you get, in communion with the unseen 
God, the power which helps you to fight against 
corruption, and ^o press steadily on, day after day, 
in the Lord's ways ? Do you find, again and again, 
in this scene, and in the other scene, — sometimes in 
the courts of the Lord's house, sometimes in the 
seclusion of your own house, — light breaking in upon 
you like a dayspring from" on high, — ^your heart 
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burning within you as eternal truths throng in and 
drive out for the while aU lesser truths ? 

If it be so, then you know that to be spiritually 
minded is life and peace. Then you have found 
abeady the beginnings of the eternal inheritance. 
Already, in some measure, you see God. Already 
your fellowship is with the Father, and with His 
Son Jesus Christ. The Spirit brings all things to 
your remembrance, searches all things — ^yea, the 
deep things of God, reveals unto you things which 
eye hath not seen nor ear heard, and which it hath 
not entered into the heart of man to conceive. The 
Father of mercies, and the God of aU consolation, 
hath given you of His best, and, having received, 
you may give. You, too, are qualified to be a 
" son of consolation," — to help onward the slow and 
the faint, — to confirm the irresolute, — to restore the 
erring, — to be a blessing to all. 

Have you not the Holy Ghost? Solemn fact. 
For, if any man have not the Spirit of Christ, he is 
none of His. Yet may I range in blessed juxta- 
position with this text from the Word of God, 
another, "How much more shall your heavenly 
Father give the Holy Spirit to them that ash Him'' 
"Every one that asketh receiveth, and he that 
seeketh findeth, and to him that knocketh it shall be 
opened." Ask, brethren, and ye shall have ; if ask- 
ing fail, fall to seeking, and if still unblessed, knock. 
Knock long and loudly, knock with all importunity, 
knock in faith and hope, and surely Unto him that 
knocketh it shall be opened, and that abundantly. 
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Wliat Tiesaw, — what hefelt, — what hedid, — BJiiwh/it 
he was. These are the leading points that spring 
out of the text before us. Barnabas was a bright 
illustration of divine grace. His name stands as a 
landmark on the cliffs of tima His character is a 
thing of beauty. His work is almost as blessed 
and genial as that of the Master himselt May we 
catch its influences. May we draw from the same 
fountain, and be moulded by the same mighty 
hand. May grace make us to differ, — not only from 
other men, — but from what we ourselves once were. 
And may the holy process go on until we become 
entirely prepared for the heavenly presence ; — ready 
for that world where grace expands itself into the 
unfading flower of perfect glory. For what is grace 
but glory in the bud, and what is glory but grace 
in the flower ? What is grace but glory in the 
dawn, and what is glory but grace in the day? 
What is grace but glory in the first faint prelude, 
and what is glory but grace in the full, triumphant, 
harmonious, and everlasting song ? 
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An old Sunday-school lesson prepared at a teachers' 
meeting in the Isle of Man, and dressed up subse- 
quently into a sermon. The goodly band are widely 
scattered who at first aided in sketching out its divisions. 
One was ordained into the ministry, and went to 
Australia ; and another, in a similar capacity, went to 
South America; two or three are occupying posts of 
usefulness at home; while my own lot has been for 
some years to fill a sphere which is neither home nor 
foreign — or rather a sphere which is a combination of 
the two— in this beautiful city of Paris, the metropolis 
of Europe and of the world. Though most of us were 
either in the ministry or on our way to it, there was, 
nevertheless, in our meeting, the lay element — the 
legal, the medical, the literary; — an element always 
acceptable, and generally brisk and bright. Our lay 
members have been less vagrant in their habits than 

our clerical ones, and they have, for the most part, re- 

B 
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mamed in their posts. May it be the happiness of all, 
whether clerical or lay, after doing their Master's work 
in their respective spheres, to meet in their Master's 
home. 

The sermon was first preached at Douglas some 
eighteen years ago, and latterly it has been twice 
preached in Paris, once from memory, and once from 
the manuscript. Upon the latter occasion two clergy- 
men were present, the Eev. Canon Cams, from Win- 
chester, and the Eev. G. Fales, a clergyman from 
Massachusetts. They spoke kindly of the sermon, and 
promised when absent — ^for they were each departing 
on the morrow — ^to remember me in their distant 
homes. Pleasant it is to be remembered by the earth's 
excellent ones, to share in their thoughts, sympathies, 
and prayers. It gives zest to life, energy for work. 

The sermon is an ordinary sermon, put together with 
care and prayer, and I hope in its bearing it is suf- 
ficiently practical. The third division is, to my own 
judgment, the least satisfactory. There were probably 
reasons apart from God's sovereignty which led God to 
select the shepherds as the repositories of the angelic 
vision and message. And there are probably reasons — 
moral reasons, quite apart from the fact of God's 
sovereignty — ^why one man is saved and not another. 
Still divine sovereignty is a Bible doctrine, and I hold 
it and honour it. AU I say is, that I may be wrong in 
supposing that it is illustrated here. But I may he 
right. 



''Glorifying and praising God for all the things that they had 
heard and seen, as it was told unto them." — Lukb iL 20. 

These were the Bethlehem shepherds, to whom the 
news of God having become incarnate, was first 
proclaimed, as they abode in the fields keeping watch 
over their flocks by night. Stirred up by the in- 
spiring announcement, they proceed at once to Beth- 
lehem, where they find Mary, and Joseph, and the 
babe lying in a manger. The sight appears greatly 
to have affected them, and filled with amazement 
and gratitude, they tell out the prediction that 
they had heard from the angel, with its burden of 
blessing for the sons of men. And this done, they 
return; in the words of our text, "glorifying and 
praising God for aU the things that they had heard 
and seen, as it was told unto them." Their praise 
ascended to God for a threefold reason. First, They 
adored Him as the fulfiUer of His own announce- 
ment, the performer of His own promise. They 
adored Him, secondly, as they looked upon that 
infant form, and reflected that in Him the forgive- 
ness of sins was centred, and that upon Him the 



20 THE EXPLORERS AND THEIR REWARD. 

hope of Israel was to rest. And, thirdly, they 
adored, because that to them, even to them, poor 
and unnoticed shepherds, without the least preten- 
sion to so marked a privilege and preference, this 
message of God*s loving-kindness had been so 
graciously communicated. 

Pirst, They adored God as thefulfiller of His own 
announcement, the performer of His own promise. 
Perhaps at first they mistrusted the evidence of 
their senses as they thought upon the events of 
which they had been the witnesses, as they abode in 
the fields and watched on that eventful night. Had 
they, indeed, seen the angel of the mighty God ? 
Had they, indeed, heard that the world's jubilee 
had arrived, and that the Great Deliverer for 
whom Israel looked, and on whom salvation 
rested, had really come ? Had more than mortal 
music sounded in their ears ; or were they not de- 
ceived when they caught, as they supposed, the 
angelic chorus circling through the air : " Glory to 
God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will 
towards men ? " Had they really been directed to 
Bethlehem, and. told that there they should see this 
mighty One, and that in the form of an infant, 
wrapped in swaddling clothes, and lying in a 
manger ? WeU ! They wiU go. They will follow 
the directions of the angeL And, having done so, 
they find that just as it had been announced to 
them, so the fact was. There was the babe lying in 
his lowly lodging, with Joseph and Mary ; and they 
could not but praise, as they thought first of the 
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angel's message, and then looked upon its singular 
yet exact accomplishment. 

My brethren, nothing is more wonderful than a 
promise fulfilled. Perhaps it would be less wonder- 
ful if we were more believing; but we are very 
slow to take the Lord at His word, and we often 
ask, with Nicodemus, " How can these things be ? " 
But when God makes good His words, shaming our 
incredulity and convincing our hearts, we feel as if 
our hitherto holden eyes had been suddenly illumi- 
nated, and we exclaim, in adoring transport, " It is 
the Lord." 

Thus it is when God draws near a conscience- 
stricken sinner — one who is fast sinking into the 
horrible pit, and into the miry clay — and who out 
of its depths can scarcely utter a cry for forgive- 
ness or raise a look of hope. When God assures 
such a sinner that with Him there is mercy, and 
with Him is plenteous redemption; that the pro- 
mise, "If we confess our sins. He is faithful and 
just to forgive us our sins, and to cleanse us from 
aU unrighteousness," stands in the Bible not as a 
barren truth, but as a mighty fact which aU who 
will may realise; that although a sinner cannot 
forgive himself, yet God can forgive him, because 
His thoughts are higher than our thoughts and His 
ways than our ways ; then such a one can join the 
shepherds at Bethlehem, and praise God that he 
has found all things even as it was told him. 
Ministers said,, " The blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth 
from all sin." He read in his Bible, in large letters. 
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" Him that cometh unto me, I will in no wise cast 
out." God*s own oath proclaimed, "I have no 
pleasure in the death of him that dieth;" but a 
perverted ingenuity found a way of evading the 
truth, and he was constantly making himself the 
exception to God*s promises. But now, brought 
nigh — enabled by the Holy Ghost to grasp the 
mighty reality — ^no longer a stander in the outer 
courts, but having access into the holiest by the 
blood of Jesus — ^he confesses, " Now I believe not 
because I have heard thy saying, for I have heard 
Him myself, and know that this is indeed the Christ, 
the Saviour of the world." 

And thus also is it, not only with a convinced 
sinner, but with an established saint, whenever 
God gives him to know the truth of His word as 
he travels on to his heavenly home. '* All things," 
saith the apostle, "are yours, whether Paul, or 
ApoUos, or Cephas, or the world, or life, or death, 
or things present, or things to come ; all things are 
yours, for ye are Christ's ^nd Christ is God's." Or 
again, "For we know that aU things shall work 
together for good to them that love God, and that 
are the called according to His purpose." How slow 
are we to credit such assertions. Our child's death, 
our friend's treachery, our own failing health, our 
brother's disgrace, our father's accident, it is hard 
when these things happen still to believe — ^to put 
each thing among the " aU things," and to leave God 
to interpret His providences in His time. Very 
hard! But when the child's death proves the 



THE EXFLOB££S AND THEIB B£WA£D. 23 

effectual knock at the heart of another child who 
is thus led to let the Saviour in, — when the 
friend's ill-will weans the too dependent heart from 
man, and drives it to Jesus, the tender, the faithful, 
the unchangeable, — when our failing health has 
wrought patience, and when patience has issued in 
experience, and experience enkindled hope, and 
when hope has spread before the eye her amaran- 
thine blossoms, — when our brother's disgrace 
chastens our pride, — when our father's accident 
revives our decaying filial love, — then, then we 
understand God's dealings, we read His word with 
purged eyes, we see that just as it was said unto us 
so have we realised it, and with Bethlehem's shep- 
herds we give thanks and adore. 

And perhaps throughout eternity there will be no 
thought oftener recurring than this — the thorough 
exactitude with which each word of God hath met 
its accomplishment. The mighty machinery of this 
world, with which we are now so mixed up that it 
seems all confusion, we shall then understand. 
Prom high ground we shall look down on its 
variously revolving wheels, and all will seem har- 
monious and intelligible. Apparent accidents will 
then appear as links in God's plan. Coincidences, 
as far as we see undesigned, will then take their 
place as having been prepared from all eternity 
to bring about the purposes of infinite wisdom. 
Events which make good men weep, and which 
plunge God's Church in mourning, will no longer 
be lamented, but will all bear upon them the marks 
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of His unfailing love and the proofs of His all- 
conquering power. And the result of aU this will 
be glory to God — glory to Him who drew, to Him 
who carried out, and to Him who perfected the 
wondrous plan — ^glory to Him whom opposition 
could not hinder, who made even man's wrath to 
praise Him, and whom our own unbelief could not 
induce to withdraw from us His regard, or to fail in 
His faithfulness. 

Secondly, The shepherds adored, when they re- 
flected that in that infant — so feeble in strength, 
and. so menial in his surroundings — the foryiveTiess 
of mis was centred, that upon Him the hope of Israel 
was to rest 

They beheld an infant wrapped in swaddling 
clothes, lying in a manger. They pictured that 
infant form thereafter becoming a plant of renown, 
standing fair and glorious in the midst of a desolate 
world, whom no hurricane should shake, no time 
destroy, no enemy harm; under whose shadow 
should be safety, in whose leaves should be healing, 
above whose head should be glory ; and, — picturing 
this, — they adored. It was so different to man's way 
of accomplishing his ends. Man's method is the 
battle of the warrior, with confused noise and gar- 
ments rolled in blood ; man's greatness the kingdom 
that Cometh with observation, when men say, Lo 
here ! or, Lo there ! But God accomplishes His work 
by means which, while they bring to nought the 
things that are, have nothing about them in common 
with the might or the magnificence of this world. 
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God will create a world, and array that world 
with fhiitfalness and verdure, and scoop out of its 
depths the wide sea, and light up its surface with 
the sun by day, and the moon and the stars by night. 
But how ? By no pomp of preparation, by no array 
of mechanism. " He spake, and it was done ; He 
commanded, and it stood fast." "And God said. 
Let there be light, and there was light." 

God will have a Church, and that Church shall 
rest upon the Rock of ages. But who is that Eock, 
that foundation, broad, and deep, and immoveable, 
that throughout eternity shall bear up, in safety and 
triumph, the company of the saved? An infant 
wrapped in swaddling clothes, one who is to be de- 
spised and rejected of men, a man of sorrows and 
acquainted with grief; one who is to hang as a 
curse upon a cross, and descend from the cross into 
the grave. 

God will have His gospel carried through the 
world, and it shall claim for itself the homage of 
kings, and of captains, and of philosophers, and of 
sages. But the preachers of that gospel? They 
shall be feeble men, possessing neither learning, nor 
station, nor wealth; who also, like their Master, 
shall be despised and rejected during their lives, 
and who in their deaths shall be the objects of 
earthly violence and dishonour. 

Perhaps the shepherds realised something of this. 
They looked, and looking, felt that things are not as 
the mortal eye seeth them, or as the mortal imagina- 
tion pictureth them. They saw there something 
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which put to shame the glory of the world. The sight 
fiUed their hearts, while it riveted their eyes, and it 
sent them to their homes fuU of amazement and praisa 

And once more, and thirdly, they adored God, 
because to them, even to them, poor and unnoticed, 
without the least pretension to so marked a distinc- 
tion, this message of God's loving-kindness had been 
so graciously communicated. 

How sovereign is God in all His dealings ! Pro- 
bably the sight which these shepherds had witnessed 
was the most striking sight that had ever occurred 
on earth. And they could not understand, neither 
can we understand, why to them, watching in quiet- 
ness their flocks, this honour should have been 
vouchsafed in preference to others. " Why us ? " 
was the language of their hearts. They could find 
nothing in themselves to account for the choice that 
God had made of them. True, they were pursuing 
their lawful callings, and their hearts may have 
been at the time communing with the Lord. But 
there were other shepherds watching upon the green 
hills of Judea, and other hearts which were then 
rising unto Him in prayer and meditation. And 
again and again would the thought present itself, 
" Why us r 

And eternity will perhaps hear from every 
redeemed sinner the same inquiry. Why me ? A 
saved man sometimes asks the question now, as 
he traces the steps by which God has broken his 
heart, brought him to Jesus, and filled him with 
joy and peace in believing. He can see in his past 
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life — ^what ? Abounding iniquity, sins which make 
him loathe himself before the Lord in dust and 
ashes, and wonder that he is not yet in hell ; and 
well he knows that even now he is ready for every 
sin, did not grace restrain and renew him day by 
day. Why me ? therefore, he says. Lord, why me ? 
And when the morning of eternity dawns, and the 
consciousness of his salvation flashes first upon his 
heart, perhaps one of his first thoughts will be. Why 
me ? Ah, wretched man that thou wast, but art no 
longer, thou must know all God's heart if thou wilt 
have that question answered ! And if that heart, 
with its fathomless depths of love, with its mines of 
infinite wisdom, with its throbbings of unchanging 
faithfulness, defies thy scrutiny, then must thou still 
be content to put that question. Why ? All that 
we can tell you is, that it is like God to do such 
things. Just as the sun shines because it is the 
sun's nature to pour glory over the earth and glad- 
ness into the heart, so God loved the world, and 
gave His only-begotten and glorious Son to save it, 
because God's nature is to love. God IS love — 
essential love, infinite love — and when the finite 
can comprehend the infinite, then may the sinner 
hope to understand the depth and the breadth of 
the love which loved him, when he would not love 
himself; which saved him when he had determined 
his own ruin ; and which made him a son and an 
heir, when he was delivering himseK as a bond 
slave unto Satan to receive the impress of his image, 
and to be led captive by him at his will. 
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Thus, then, have we glanced at the three thoughts 
which our verse suggests — ^the three reasons why 
these shepherds returned glorifying and praising 
God for all the things that they had heard and seen, 
as it was told unto them. 

Would we take up their strain, and realise some- 
thing of their joy? Perhaps if we would follow 
their example, we might more often do so. What 
was their conduct ? When they had heard the angel's 
prediction, immediately they started to their feet, 
and went to seek for its accomplishment. My 
brethren, we have all probably been for a long time 
hearers of God's Word. We have been told of cer- 
tain excellences which are treasured up in Jesus. 
We have often heard that religion is just what the 
Bible says it is, a means of present and eternal 
comfort; that godliness hath the promise of the 
life that now is, as well as of that which is to 
come. Have we awoke from our apathy, and set 
out to seek it for ourselves ? Do we take promise 
after promise out of God's Word, and, putting our 
finger over these promises, pray and wait for their 
accomplishment, as the night-watcher for the 
morning light, or the sower for the springing 
blade ? 

For instance, that promise, " I am the light of the 
world ; he that foUoweth me shall not walk in 
darkness, but shall have the light of life." There is 
a deep reality in it, a reality which would convert 
many a wretched life into a thing of joy, and 
energy, and hope. What know we of Christ as the 
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light of the world ? Are we walking in His bright 
beams ? Hath He ever risen upon us with healing 
in His wings ? Or, again, that promise, " His 
name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, the 
Mighty God, the Everlasting Father, the Prince of 
Peace." What know we of Christ in these capaci- 
ties? Have our hearts recognised Him as the 
Wonderful ? Have we experienced the excellency 
of His counsel ? Hath He dwelt within us as the 
Mighty God, lifting us above the power of sin, 
and carrying us, in a strength not our own, along 
the desert track 1 Have we confided in Him as 
the Eternal one — the Alpha and the Omega — the 
One who was, and who is, and who is to come, — the 
same yesterday, and to-day, and for ever? Have 
our spirits been gladdened by His presence as the 
Prince of Peace? Did we, my brethren, as the 
shepherds did, we should rejoice as the shepherds 
rejoiced ? We should go away from these sights in 
the spirit of her who said, " It was a true report 
which I heard in mine own land of thine acts, and of 
thy wisdom. Howbeit I believed not the words 
until I came, and mine eyes had seen it ; and 
behold the half was not told me. Thy wisdom and 
prosperity exceedeth the fame that I heard. Happy 
are thy men, happy are these thy servants which 
stand continually before thee, and that hear thy 
wisdom." 

This course, then, brethren, we commend unto 
you. Take nothing on trust. Seek to verify all. 
Make God's great truths your own. There are 
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those who are ever learning, and yet who are never 
able to come to the knowledge of the truth. Again, 
there are those who having heard go, — ^to whom the 
promise is abundantly made good, " If thou seekest 
her as silver, and searchest for her as for hid 
treasure, then shalt thou understand the fear of the 
Lord, and find the knowledge of God," — ^who depart 
glorifying and praising God for all the things that 
they have heard and seen as it was told unto them. 



JII. 



Wil^ixi Pappencb bg Ij^e ^ifajcr StUt. 



PREFACE. 



A SERMON that lias been preached in London — at 
Trinity Church, Marylebone ; at Park Chapel, Chelsea ; 
and at the Lock Hospital, when I had about 1500 
Sunday scholars as my auditory, and preached on behalf 
of the Church Missionary Society. .It has been preached, 
moreover, at Ramsey, in Huntingdonshire; at Spal- 
ding, in Lincolnshire ; at St Mary's, Nottingham ; and 
at Dawlish, in Devonshire. At the last-named place, 
no one listened to me. I preached on a Sunday after- 
noon in summer, and the hearers were chiefly rustics. 
How hard it is to move such ! 

The sermon, moreover, has been preached at Bellagio 
on the Lake of Como, at Constantinople, and in Paris. 
After I had preached it in Paris, a gentleman wrote to 
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me for the manuscript, if such existed, as he wished to 
translate the sermon into Spanish, and publish it in a 
magazine. Moreover, he stated that he had listened to 
it with peculiar interest from the fact that his wife's 
name was Lydia, and that he had never before been 
separated from her by any lengthened distance. The 
manuscript did not then exist, but I wrote the sermon 
out from memory for my friend, and hence it finds its 
place here. 

The divisions of the sermon are taken from Matthew 
Henry. There are a few thoughts in it from Mr Eyle's 
tract, " Living or Dead," while the illustration of the 
carriage wheel and its spokes is a souvenir of a speech 
which I heard, twenty years ago, from Dr Gumming. 
And thus the sermon is eclectic^ — a mingling of several 
elements — ^the English and the Scotch, the Episcopal 
and the Independent, — no element, I trust, but which 
is palatable and healthful And it must needs be, so 
closely are we knit together, that most of the books, the 
sermons, the enterprises, and the experiences found in 
the world, are just a similar union of divers elements 
mingled together, and adapted to a particular end. 



"Whose heart the Lord opened.'* — ^AoTS xvi 14. 

> 

A SENTENCE short but weighty. It offers for our 
consideration four words, each of which will setve 
as a division to our sermon, and from each of which, 
if God help our meditations, we may gather some- 
thing useful in the way of counsel or comfort. 
Whose — heart — the Lord — opened. 

In the first place, then, we take the word whose, 
and we ask ourselves if there is anything in it to 
unravel or expand. 

We find that the scene of our text is Philippi, 
where Paul, accompanied by Silas, had gone to 
preach. He found very little there to encourage 
him ; but at last a knot of hearers were found, who 
met to pray in a little building upon the banks of a 
river, and who were glad to hear, from any one, 
words whereby their difficulties might be disen- 
tangled and their hearts established. Among these 
one is specially mentioned, and she is closely con- 
nected with the events that happened on the apostle's 
visit to the city. It is of her that the text speaks. 

She is the "who" referred to, and among other 

c 
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facts connected with her, we are apprised specially 
of these four; her name, her residence, her trade, 
and her religion. 

Her Tuime? It was Lydia. Most Bible names 
have a meaning. John means grace ; Peter, a rock; 
Timothy, one who fears God; Solomon, peaceable; 
David, beloved; Ehoda, a rose; Hester, a myrtle; 
Susanna, a lily, A name in the Christian Church 
is given at an interesting period of our life's history, 
when we are brought to Christ, and signed with 
His sign, and outwardly consecrated to His service. 
And it is not an unimportant thing that we should 
have a good name. The term by which a man is 
called may teach him what he ought to be, and may 
hang at one time as a drag upon the wheels of his 
evil passions, and at another time may rouse him 
to acts of justice and of mercy and of Christian 
heroism. A "John" may strive after the grace 
which his name signifies, or an "Isaac" may study to 
confer upon his parents the "joy" which they seem 
to have expected from him in giving him a name 
indicative of gladness. A "Peter" wOl hardly 
become a shivering reed, and bend or break at the 
first onset of temptation; or a Ehoda — name ex- 
pressive of all that is fragrant and beautiful — ^become 
a thorn to pierce, or a briar to tear. 

We cannot say that the name Lydia is specially 
significant. It is a word which indicates to us that 
she was a native of Lydia, a province of Asia Minor. 
The word itself signifies "crooked," and the pro- 
vince was probably so called from its winding 
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rivers. But we may, at all events, say this. We 
hear in the Bible of names " which are in the Book 
of Life," and this was one of them. God's eye had 
rested upon her who bore it from all eternity ; and, 
when she is found living in her place in this busy 
world, God makes her one of the children of His 
household, and one of the heirs of His throne. 

If she had a name she had also a home. She 
lived at Thyatira, a town in the province just 
mentioned, a large and wealthy city, and doubtless 
a wicked city. In great cities, even in gospel 
times, God's day is openly broken, and God's 
name commonly profaned. There you will find 
brazen-faced lads of sixteen or eighteen — ready to 
steal, or to burn, or to kill, hanging around the 
street corners, or haunting the tavern or the casino, 
a terror to their peaceful neighbours, and an eye- 
sore to decent by-passers. There, too, you will find 
full-grown men, as ferocious in their tones as they 
are fierce in their looks, staggering along tinder the 
efifects of liquor — who never open their Bibles and 
never pray, who never cross the threshold of a 
place of worship, whose wives and children run 
about in rags, and who are debasing themselves, 
day after day, almost to the lowest hell. But 
there, too, you will find the servants of the most 
High — sometimes in lowly cellars, sometimes in 
lofty attics, sometimes on the benches of the ragged 
school, sometimes in crowded workshops, sometimes, 
it may be, in palaces ceiled with cedar and painted 
by vermilion. Perhaps they are not there in large 
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numbers, and it may be that men despise tliem, if 
they know them, but there they are like roses in 
the midst of a November landscape, like spots of 
green amid the desert waste, like stars in the black- 
ness of the night. Now thus just it was in the 
great city of Thyatira. There Lydia, together with 
a few friends,, was accustomed to seek God's face 
and to call upon His name. 

If she had a name and a home she had also a 
trade. She was a "seller of purple." She be- 
longed to the working-classes. Some upon earth 
are called to occupy the apex in life's pjrramid, 
some to form its base. There are among men fishers 
in the deep, ploughers of the soil, trainers of the 
vine, tenders of the cattle, attendants upon the sick, 
instructors of the young, ministers of the gospel to 
the guilty, sweepers of the streets, and wielders of 
the sceptre. The happy thing is when men are 
willing to be what God has appointed them to be, 
— when, instead of sighing after other posts of use- 
fulness, they fill up their own,— rwhen with honest 
and laborious hands and a fervent spirit they are 
found bringing honour to their employment, whether 
it be exalted or menial, by their way of filling it 

But the best thing yet remains to be told 
about her — her religion. " She worshipped God." 
Not that she had clear views of His perfections, or 
of the way in which He must be approached ; bu^ 
her heart was divinely honest in seeking the know- 
ledge of Him, and whenever people steadfastly set 
their faces towards God, though they may walk for 
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a time in great darkness, in the end the cloud will 
be removed. Let them walk in the light which 
they already possess, and presently the dawn shall 
brighten into the perfect day. Lydia and her 
friends thirsted after salvation, — felt that earth was 
not their resting-place, — that they must somewhere 
or other spend a long eternity, and desired that 
they might so walk as to spend it in peace and in 
honour. They probably felt, too, something of the 
burden of sin, and desired to be freed from both its 
guilt and its power. And at last their minds are 
enlightened and their hopes confirmed. The greatest 
preacher among the sons of earth is sent to instruct 
them, and they see, as it were, with unveiled eyes, 
the truths of eternity in the light that is shed on 
them by the preaching of this strange man. 

What a happy thing it is that this fourth 
particular is told- us about this woman, "She 
worshipped God." She might have been named 
" Empress of all the East ; " she might have oymed 
a city instead of being the obscure resident of one 
of its abodes ; she might have worn purple instead 
of sold purple ; and yet how little in the account of 
those who judge rightly would her consequence 
have been. But "she worshipped God." This 
gives dignity to her character and interest to her 
story. It lifts her up from the masses of her 
fellow-men, and it stamps her with a worth which 
many a man of wealth and honour lacks altogether, 
and which princes might covet. 

Now I think you will see a little into the contents 
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of that first word of the sentence which I proposed 
to unfold: — ''whose!' You see what she, who is 
referred to by the word, is called, where she lived, 
how she earned her livelihood, and how she sought 
the good of her souL 

I will take now the next word in the sentence, 
which is Heart. 

What an important word is this. If you search the 
dictionary from A to Z,you will find none more impor- 
tant. The heart is to the whole man what the main- 
spring is to a watch, what the keystone is to an arch, 
what the leader is to a troop of soldiers. The heart 
says to the hands, and feet, and eyes, and tongue, 
"go," and they go; "come," and they come; "do 
this," and, obediently, they all submit. If the 
heart is given, everything is given ; and except the 
heart is given, nothing is given. Let me show you 
this more fully. 

If the heart is given, everything is given. Will you 
look at yonder mother, and notice how she carries her 
infant with an arm that never seems to tire, and 
watches it with an eye that never closes ; how she 
bears with it in its fretfulness, and ministers to it in 
aU its varied wants ! Why is this ? Love knows no 
burden ; the infant has her heart, and it consequently 
has her care, her forbearance, her aid. Or, will you 
look at yonder youth, conducting from her place of 
worship his aged grandmother? Will you mark 
how the lad slackens his pace to hers, how he bends 
his ear to catch her faintest whispers, how he lifts 
for her the latch of her cottage door, how he wheels 
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round to the hearth her easy chair, how he finds for 
her the morning's text, and how he uplifts for her 
with his voice her favourite psalm ? His heart is 
devoted to that aged one ; and with the heart, his 
veneration and his succour of course go. 

Even thus it is in things divina If our heart 
be the Lord's, all else that we possess will be His — 
time, and strength, and influence, and money. Any- 
thing, everything, that He commands will be wel- 
come ; anything, everything, that He imposes will 
be borne for love's sake. 

On the other hand, except the heart be given, nothing 
is given. If you had a little son, who watched your 
face with the eye of a lynx, and ran at your bidding 
with the swiftness of a roe ; who brought you pre- 
sents of sweet-smelling flowers, and who sang in 
your hearing the melodies with which you were 
most pleased ; and if you knew that all this parade 
of attention was a parade in which the heart had no 
share, — that it was done to secure a larger amount 
of recreation, or a larger stock of money to spend 
with worthless friends, — would you thank him for 
the outward service so ojfficiously rendered ? No, 
verily ! You would think that to be a poor offering of 
which the heart is not the author. You would say, 
if I may not have the reality, I had rather be without a 
hollow semblance of it. It is thus with the Lord We 
may build a church, or endow a row of alms-houses ; 
we may charter ships to distant countries, laden 
with Bibles ; we may feed the himgry, and clothe 
the naked, and visit the sick ; but, if love be not 
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the animating spring of all our service; God still 
says to us, " My son, give me thine heart." Now, 
Lydia's heart was opened! The fountains of the 
great deep within her were broken up. There was 
not only an outward washing, but an inward purify- 
ing ; not only a crying to the Lord with the lip, but 
a quickening of her spirit within her to hunger and 
thirst after the righteousness which is of God. 

My dear hearer, your heart too must be the Lord's 
property, your hard, corrupt, rebellious heart. It is 
hard, and corrupt, and rebellious. " The heart " (not 
of a particular man, but of man universally) "is de- 
ceitful above all things and desperately wicked." 
It has been strikingly remarked that the earth, 
while it has many surfaces, has but one centre. 
Here, on its outside, you will find a com field, and 
here a desert ; here a tract of the ocean, and here a 
populous city ; but if you pierce through corn field, 
or desert, or ocean, or city, you will come to the 
same material — granite. So is it with men. They 
differ widely on the surface, the centre is the same. 
Here is one highly educated, a linguist or a poet, a 
philosopher or a statesman ; here is another clad in 
rags, ignorant of his letters, destitute of a penny, or 
a home, or a friend. It is only a surface difference. 
Within, in both cases, there is a heart naturally as 
cold as an icicle, as hard as the nether millstone, as 
stubborn as the neck of a mule, and as corrupt as a 
vault in which the mouldering bones of buried gene- 
rations sleep. 

This heart must be won to God. Oh, how cheer- 
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ing to know that He who commands its renovation 
furnishes also the renewing power, that He enailes 
as well as bids ; for, says He by the lips of the pro- 
phet, "A new heart will I give you, and a new 
spirit will I put within you ; and I will take away 
the stony heart out of your flesh, and I will give 
you a heart of flesh," (Kzek. xxxvi. 26.) 

And now we have arrived at the third particular 
in bur short sentence, The Lord. 

Here we are told of the author of the change which 
is said to have taken place. " The Lord opened." 
Sometimes the Lord's work upon men's hearts is com- 
pared to water. How purifying is water ! If we can 
turn a river through a foul locality, the accumulations 
of years are swept away, and healthful breezes cir- 
culate where fevers were once bred. Hearken to a 
verse in which the work of God is so likened : " Ex- 
cept a man be bom of water and of the Spirit, he 
cannot enter into the kingdom of God." Sometimes 
it is compared to^re. How penetrating is fire ! A 
fire which folds a city in its flames sometimes arises 
from a few sparks, which as much water as would 
have gone into the hollow of an infant's hand would 
have quenched. "He shall baptize you with the 
Holy Ghost and with fire." Again, it is compared 
to tuindu How powerful is the operation of the 
wind ! At one time it may be gentle, as gentle 
as an infant's breath, or the whisper of the leaves 
in a wood at eventide ; but at other times it unroofs 
houses, and tears up tall trees by their roots, 
and sinks navies, and lashes the ocean into the 
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wildest fury. " The wind bloweth where it listeth, 
and thou hearest the sound thereof, but canst not 
tell whence it cometh, nor whither it goeth. So is 
everi/ one that is born of the Spirit" 

The Lord opened ; — He before whom cherubim and 
seraphim continually do bow ; He who spake into 
being all living things, from the insect to the arch- 
angel, and on whose power all things at this moment 
hang ; He who preserves every world in its allotted 
place, and for its allotted work, so that they aU run 
their rounds with a precision that never errs and a 
harmony that never jars ; He who works upon the 
heart like water, — fire, — wind. This is a minister's 
encouragement, that, while he as a feeble instrument 
labours, the Lord labours with him ; as he plants 
and waters, the Lord gives the increase ; as he goes 
to his pulpit, to his Sunday school, or to his district, 
he goes not alone, but accompanied by a power 
which can purify the corrupt, and break the obdu- 
rate, and mould into compliance the wayward and 
the stubborn. And while it is a minister's en- 
couragement, it should be also a hearer's encourage- 
ment Were his being brought to peace and light, 
or his growth in holiness, to depend upon himself, 
he might well sit down awed and paralysed by the 
work before him. But when he remembers that 
Jehovah Himself is at hand to quicken his cold 
frame, to hear his despairing cries, and to release 
from the bonds of every sin, he may weU be stirred 
up to lay hold on God's strength. In that strength 
he must overcome, in that mount hills of difficultyi 
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in that cross the slough of despond, in that live so 
as to commend his religion to his fellow-men, and 
in that die, — ^meeting the last enemy with Omni- 
potence at his side, and not fearing, thus guarded, 
to enter into the dark valley. With the Lord as 
his friend, he may say boastingly. One Almighty is 
better than many mighties ; I am nothing compared 
with my foes, but my foes are nothing compared with 
Jesus Christ ; come, my soul, and let us sing the 
46th psalm, and let the devil and his emissaries do 
their worst. 

Who can doubt but that Lydia often blessed God 
for His mercy in thus visiting her, that she learned 
to say with the apostle himself. By the grace of 
God I am what I am. I once wandered upon the 
dark mountains, eating their poisoned fruits and 
exposed to their many perils ; but the Lord came 
after me, placed me on His shoulders, brought me 
to the fold, and rejoiced over me with exceeding 
joy. His is the kingdom, and His the power, and 
to Him shall be the glory. 

And now we have the last word only of our 
short sentence remaining, "Whose heart the Lord 
opened!' 

Opened. It was the opened heaven, whence 
came down the food which sustained Israel in their 
course from the land of their sorrow to the land of 
their hope. It was the opened, the rifted rock of 
which they drank when parched with thirst ; and 
when, pressed to the verge of madness, they were 
ready to defy both God and man. It is the opened 
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soil whicli first receives into its bosom, and then 
gives out from its bosom the com which strengthens 
man's fainting heart, and which fits him, day by 
day, to go forth to his work, and to his labour, 
until the evening. It is from the opened heavens 
that there descend the gentle rains which tinge the 
earth's dark furrows with living green, and which 
cause the hedgerows to blossom into luxuriance 
and beauty. It is the opened, the crushed olive, 
whence the oil issues, which makes man of a cheer- 
ful countenance, just as bread strengthens his 
heart, and wine makes that heart glad.. It was the 
opened side of Jesus, His pierced side, from which 
forthwith came blood and water, — that healing fount 
in which washing, our hearts become fresh and 
young in us again, and we are clean. And it is the 
opened, the broken heart which, in God's sight, is 
of great price, from which flow the bitter waters of 
contrition, and in which are ripened the precious 
fruits of steadfast faith, and ardent love, and fer- 
vent zeal, and all manner of holy obedience for the 
Master's sake. 

And now, if I quote the verse from which I 
have drawn nearly all my information about 
Lydia, and together with it the succeeding verse, 
you will see how many excellent consequences 
flowed from the broken heart. " A certain woman, 
named Lydia, a seller of purple, of the city 
of Thyatira, which worshipped God, heard us, whose 
heart the Lord opened, that she attended to the 
things which were spoken of Paul And when she 
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was baptized, and her household, she besought us, 
saying. If ye have judged me to be faithful to the 
Lord, come into my house and abide there, and she 
constrained us." You see that her tars were 
opened, for " she attended to the things which were 
spoken of Paul;" — her tongue was unloosed, she 
besought us ; — her Jvovm was opened, " Come into 
my house and abide there." 

We may be well assured of this, that if the Lord 
has opened our hearts to Himself, we shall be ready 
to open our houses to His peopla In proportion as 
the radii of a circle, or, in plainer language, the spokes 
of a carriage-wheel, draw near to their centre, they 
draw near also to each other. So it is in the Chris- 
tian Church. When men are drawn toward Jesus, 
God's Son, the great centre of light, and peace, and 
hope, they are drawn into nearness with all the 
saints. The spirit of brotherhood is felt They 
realise the fact that they are partners, not only in 
tribulation, and guilt, and shame, but partners also 
in privilege, and hope, and in their prospect of an 
everlasting home. Hence there is a union of heart 
with heart, a locking of hand with hand, a yielding 
up of the worldly man's motto, "Every man for 
himself, and God for us all," and an adoption of 
the Christian man's motto, " God for us all, and 
every one for one another." 

Whose — heart — the Lord — opened. Here is 
the origin of the Church of God at Philippi, a Church 
whose praises were sounded far and wide, and from 
which a light blazed forth in which many walked 
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and were saved. The apostle, led by a heavenly 
vision, goes to a spot where he finds himself a 
stranger among strangers. A few women hear a 
sermon. The word smites, and smiting also heals. 
One is brought to light and peace, and others are 
led to cast in their lot with her. Attention is 
excited, persecution is aroused, but the work goes 
on, and the fellowship in the gospel at Philippi 
becomes a thing of warmth, and strength, and fruit- 
fulness. And from that day to this the work has 
been much the same. Small beginnings have had 
vast issues. Feeble instruments have accomplished 
mighty deeds. Unpromising fields have yielded 
crops of fatness and beauty. Hearts have been 
opened, and churches have sprung up to adorn the 
wildest moral wastes, God has been glorified, 
" and, to the principalities and powers in heavenly 
places, has been made known by the Church the 
manifold wisdom of God." 

To be a partaker in our own hearts, of that same 
power which wrought in the heart of Lydia — ^how 
blessed ! To have an opened heart, — a heart opening 
itself in grateful love to God, and in glowing love 
to man, — how sweet a proof is it that we have been 
made partakers of a heavenly nature, brought out 
of the darkness of sin into the light and the 
liberty of God's children. If we have realised, in 
any measure, the blessing, let us keep the heart in 
a broken, loving, humble frame. If it get hard, let 
us carry it again and again to Christ to soften it. 
Let us ask Him to mould it wholly to His will, so 
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that it may throb in blessed sympathy with His 
every purpose, and become entirely meet for the 
enjoyment of the inheritance on high. 

And may there spring from the holy heart the 
holy life. May we show forth our Father's praise, 
not only with our lips, but in our lives, by giving 
up ourselves to His service, and by walking before 
Him in holiness and righteousness all our days. 
May we be no cumberers of the ground, but trees of 
righteousness, precious in fragrance and rich in 
fruit, in the which the Lord shall be well pleased, 
and our own little worid around be abundantly 
comforted and benefited. And thus, from being 
partakers, we shall be propagators of God's grace, — 
workers together with Him, in some sense, however 
humble, — ministers of God, and stewards of the 
mystery of Christ. 



IV. 
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PEEFACE. 



Tffls is a sennon that was preached on the New Year's 
Day 1868, in Paris. Those who are familiar with 
Sidney Smith's writings will recognise a sentence or 
two ; while, for two or three other sentences towards 
the end of the sermon, the pages of Mr McLaren of 
Manchester have been laid under contribution. 

It will be gathered from the first division that I have 
no very definite views of prophecy. Such is the fact — 
I have not. The Lord who went up to heaven from 
the Mount of Olives will one day come again. Thus 
saith the Scripture ; but, beyond this, it seems to me 
that we know but httle. 

Whenever the Lord comes — comes, I mean, in person 

— I believe that His coming will be final, and that at 

that period nothing will remain on earth to be accom- 

D 
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pfished. His coming may be near — ^literally and chrono- 
logically ; but I see nothing in the signs of the times 
specially to denote it. To me it appears very possible 
that as one period of eighteen hundred years has 
elapsed since He went to His kingdom, so another 
similar period of eighteen hundred years may elapse, 
or longer, and yet the end be deferred. 

One cannot dogmatise on such a subject. Whenever 
I have attempted to hold distinctively either one side, 
some truth or fact upon the other side has flashedd out 
that has completely upset my system, and made me 
feel that at the best I was engaged in guess work. In 
His own time the Lord Himself will. make all things 
plain. 

I have no personal preference for any view. The 
question with me in this matter has always been. What 
saith the Lord 1 Where He has spoken plainly, I de- 
sire to hold fast the word of truth. Where He has left 
a matter uncertain, I desire to wait in patience, in sub- 
mission, and in prayerful docility. 

MeanwhHe nought can ever come amiss to him who 
is walking closely with his God. Be it ours to stand 
continually with loins girt and Hght burning, and one 
day we shall be guests at the great bridal, and then 
we shall see face to face, and know as we are known. 



*' So when even was oome, the lord of the vineyard saith nnto 
his steward, Call the labourers, and give them their hire." — 
Matt. xz. 8. 

The even, the call, the labourers, their hire, — four 
simple points, each possessing its own significance. 
May we hear God's message, and find for ourselves 
something in it which shall be profitable, at a time 
when humbling recollections of the past come 
crowding over us, and when it must be the desire of 
aU and of each to set out afresh in the strength of 
the Lord. May the Lord give the hearing ear, 
the understanding heart, the inward look into 
the perfect law of liberty, and the disposition 
to continue .therein. So we, being not forget- 
ful hearers, but doers of the Word, shall have a 
present blessing, and a harvest which shall spring 
up when things present shall have long departed. 

1. The even. — The evening of a day is here 
referred to. A householder went out early in the 
morning to hire labourers into his vineyard. Some 
are engaged by him and sent to their work. And 
what he does at the first hour of the day he does at 
the third, the sixth, the ninth, and tiie eleventh 
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hours. And then the even comes ; and when even 
was con)4 the lord of the vineyard saith unto his 
his steward, "Call the labourers, and give them 
their hire." 

This world has its day. To what hour the hand 
upon Time's dial is now pointing I cannot tell. 
Some good men think that the shadows of the night 
are gathering— that the great consummation is near. 
Others think that many prophecies remain to be 
fulfilled, and that centuries will roll on before the 
voice of the archangel and the trump of God will 
awaken the dead and startle the quick. Bright 
pictures of spiritual prosperity are scattered up and 
down the pages of the prophets, to which nothing 
that has yet happened upon earth seems to corre- 
spond, but of which this earth seems to be the des- 
tined scene. In the 60th chapter of Isaiah, for 
example, darkness is said to cover the earth, and 
gross darkness the people; so that what follows 
cannot refer to' a sphere other than this lower 
sphere; yet there succeed such pictures of trans- 
cendent blessedness that one feels that any condi- 
tion of God's Church hitherto is only a faint image 
of the splendours of the era to which Isaiah refers, 
(Ix. 1 8-22) : " Violence shall no more be heard in thy 
land, wasting nor destruction within thy borders ; 
but thou shalt call thy walls Salvation, and thy 
gates Praise. The sun shall be no more thy light 
by day ; neither for brightness shall the moon give 
light unto thee : but the Lord shall be unto thee an 
everlasting light, and thy God thy glory. The sun 
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shall no more go down; neither shall thy moon 
withdraw itself : for the Lord shall be tMne ever- 
lasting light, and the days of thy mourning shaU be 
ended. Thy people also shall be all righteous : they 
shall inherit the land for ever, the branch of my 
planting, the work of my hands, that I may be 
glorified. A little one shall become a thousand, and 
a small one a strong nation : I the Lord will hasten 
it in his time." 

And although some think that the signs of the 
times are specially significant and portentous, yet 
we must remember that it is the tendency of the 
people of every age to attach to what transpires 
around them undue importance. The present is, 
doubtless, an age of hwwledge; but what an age 
was that in which Columbus discovered another 
hemisphere, or that in which Galileo, ranging 
amid the heights above, found out their secrets, and 
in assigning to earth a position altogether secondary 
instead of a position wholly central, taught us 
humility while he taught us truth ! What an in- 
vention was that of printing ! What a prize to the 
children of men — ^what an engine for the scattering 
abroad of God's truth ! What a period was that of 
the Eeformation, when men woke from the heavy 
slumbers of ages and saw for the first time Qod's 
blessed truth, streaming upon them with its fair 
light from distant hiU-tops, and summoning them 
to walk as the children of the day ! 

The present is an age of strife. Is it more so than 
the age which preceded it ? The whole earth 
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seemed bleeding at the close of the eighteenth cen- 
tury, as Hrell as in the middle of the nineteenth. 
Wars and rumours of wars were the then current 
topics of the press and of the Senate. Then, as 
now, those who might have been friends would not, 
and brother went to war with brother. 

Yet this world ivill have its evening. Its third hour, 
its sixth, its ninth, its eleventh, (and it may now be 
the eleventh — we neither assert it nor deny it,) will 
succeed each other in their appointed order, and 
then shall the end come. Brethren, if it should be 
that the end is near — if it should be that the things 
which are happening around us are the echoes of 
the Deliverer's footsteps coming nearer and yet 
nearer ! Oh, blessed thought ! Earth's scars aU 
about to be healed, her tears all about to be dried, 
the Church's foes all on the point of being scattered, 
the loved and the lost all about to come again to- 
gether, the Saviour about to show again to the sons 
of men His divine and gracious face, all that has 
been strange and dark about to be unravelled, and 
truth, and purity, and love and loyalty about to be 
the bonds that shall knit together man to man, and 
man to God. 

In one sense, at aU events, the even draws on, 
and to some of us palpably so. We were young, 
and we are now old. We were active, but our 
strength has departed. We had once resting upon us 

" The wild freehness of morning ;" 

but things are to . us now stripped of all their 
romance, and of much of their interest One faculty 



THE SETTLEMENT OF A GEEAT ACCOUNT. 55 

after another fails us, the step lacks its accustomed 
finnness, the eye is dim and the menlbry trea^ 
cherous. Many of our friends have gone, and we 
find ourselves in the midst of a generation to which 
we can hardly feel that we belong. Is it so ? Have 
we well-nigh lived out all our days, and does the 
close of life draw near ? Be the prayer ours, " Abide 
with us, for it is toward evening, and the day is far 
spent !" And be the promise ours, '''It shaU come 
to pass that at evening time it shall be light." 

2. The Call. — This is the second point which 
demands our attention : " The lord of the vineyard 
saith imto his steward, Call the labourers." 

These labourers knew the precise time at which 
their call would take place. They watched the day 
decline, and the shadows lengthen upon their path ; 
and when the sunset hour had arrived, they laid 
down their pruning-hooks, girt up their loins, 
and prepared to depart. Herein we differ from 
them. To us the call will be sudden. When the 
tide of busy life is at its highest, the Lord shall stop 
its flow. Matt. iL 36-39 : " Of that day and hour 
knoweth no man ; no, not the angels of heaven, but 
my Father only. But as the days of Noah were, 
so shall also the coming of the Son of man be. 
For, as in the days that were before the flood, they 
were eating and drinking, marrying and giving in 
marriage, until the day that Noah entered into the 
ark, and knew not until the flood came and took 
them all away ; so shall also the coming of the Son 
of man be." ^ 
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But, though sudden to many, it will be a 
welcome calL What is the language of God's 
servants here on earth ? Says David : " I am a 
stranger upon earth ; hide not Thy commandments 
from me." Says Paul : " Here we have no continu- 
ing city, but we seek one to come." And the time 
that shall change the condition of strangerhood in a 
foreign land to sonship in a father's house — which 
shall introduce into a continuing city those who 
have lived below as pUgrims — must needs be a 
happy change. Are not soldiers happy at a cam- 
paign finished, or students happy at a vacation 
arrived ; or, to come to the language of the text, are 
not labourers happy when the toils of the day — its 
burdens, its heat — are over, and when a cheery 
home and a loving group are awaiting the echo of 
their step and the sound of their tonguis ? And to 
the servant of the Lord, to those who have fought 
for Him, and learned of Him, and wrought for Him, 
it will be a welcome task to know that all is over, 
and that the new heavens and new earth are about to 
begin, — a welcome task to rest in their lot at the 
end of their days, and know that never again shall 
they be weary and faint, that the good fight is 
fought, and the course finished, and the faith kept, 
and the crown of glory won. 

Are we among these? It has been said to 
us : *' Go work to-day in my vineyard." Did 
we go ? Were we wise ? Did we leave the 
world's wide common for the inclosure where 
the tender vines give forth a pleasant smell. 
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and where the great Vine -dresser watches and 
blesses ? We were standing idle. Did we quit our 
lethargy and run as if for our Uves, feeUng that it 
was a call in the which were bound up the interests 
of an eternity ? And are we now labouring, abiding 
in our allotted place, and there seeking to do our 
Master's wiU ? Oh, brethren, life is no holiday ! 
We com6 not forth girt, and shod, and mantled, 
to walk on velvet lawns and marble terraces, 
where every gale is arrested, and every beam 
is tempered. Life is a work of faith, a labour 
of love — more pleasant or less pleasant — some- 
times leading over Alpine paths against howling 
winds and driving sleet, and sometimes stretch- 
ing across deserts where the verdure is scanty and 
the sky all aflame, and where enemies hang all day 
long upon the rear, to check the progress and to take 
the spoil. Happy those who are following where 
the Lord points : willing to cross the Alpine sum- 
mit, willing to track their weary way across the 
desert waste, content if their way be but the Lord's 
way, and while in it continuing steadfast, immovable, 
always abounding in the work of the Lord, know- 
ing that their labour in the Lord shall never be in 
vain. 

And ndw there are, in the third place, THE 
Labourers. How manifold are these ! Some were 
called at an early hour of the day, as Abel, and 
Enoch, and Seth ; and some when the world had 
advanced in its progress, though it was as yet 
morning, as Abraham, and Moses, and Joshua, 
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and Samuel. And saints, from their day unto the 
present, have been pressing into the vineyard to 
stand in their appointed ranks, and work out their 
appointed tasks. 

And how varied the quality of their work. 
There have been apostles who traversed land 
and sea to spread abroad the Lord's name ; who 
felt that the sufferings of this present time were 
not worthy to be compared with the glory that 
should be revealed, and who died for the faith that 
they professed and the Master they served. And 
there have been pastors, — quiet men who, on distant 
hill-sides, or in secluded valleys, have tended the 
flock that has been given them in love and faith, — 
and who have gone quietly to their rest, their names 
almost unknown, their praise on earth unuttered. 
Some have been students, who have prepared in their 
studies and in their cells the weapons which other 
hands were to wield. Some in seminaries of sound 
learning have taught and trained a country's youth 
in the ways of wisdom and peace. Some over ex- 
tensive dioceses have swayed the pastoral staff, and 
have counselled and helped younger brethren in their 
duties and their trials. Some in quiet homes have 
taught their children the fear of the Lord, and have 
thence sent them forth to play, upon life's stage, the 
man. Some have moved in positions of civU respon- 
sibility and power, have honoured God as magis- 
trates or senators, or have consecrated to His service 
the fruits of an extended bommeree. 

Some like Dorcas have made coats and gar- 
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ments'for widows; others like Onesiphorus have 
sought out prisoners, and refreshed them, and 
ministered unto them. Some, like the Centurion, 
have built a church in which saints might assemble ; 
and others, like Mary, the mother of Mark, have 
turned their own houses into churches, and wel- 
comed there the flock who mustered for prayer and 
praise in days when to profess Christ was to defy 
the prison, or to court the scaflfoli 

Have we our sphere, and are we labouring in it ? 
Are we doing anything for the Lord ? anything for 
souls ? Is the work of the Lord pleasant to us ? 
Is it a matter of praise with us if the ministry of 
the sanctuary is effectual, if a secret power accom- 
panies the Word, and men are led to leave oflf their 
sins, and turn unto righteousness ? Are we glad 
when children in early life manifest an eagerness 
for eternal truths, and open their ears and their 
hearts to hear ? Are we interested, if in heathen 
lands the fastnesses of the devil are broken down, 
and precious souls are rescued from bondage, and 
born to God ? And are we ready to help ? Do we 
feel that our time is the Lord's time, our money the 
Lord's money, our children the Lord's children ? 
Do we pray from our hearts, " Thy kingdom come ?" 
and if the Lord asks, " Whom shall we send, and 
who will go for us ?" is our heart's response, "Here 
am I, send me ?" If these are our feelings, if this 
be our posture, I know not why we should not be 
among those who should welcome the call. In one 
sense, it will be to us an evening call, summoning 
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US from time's responsibilities and earth's "duties, 
and closing for ever to us the pursuits and pleasures 
in which we have found here below our comfort and 
delight. But in another sense it will be to us " the 
trumpet-call before the break of day," the entrance 
into the true life, the going to dwell in a world 
which will be one everlasting morning, whose sun 
shall no more go down, and whose songs and whose 
services shall be alike etemaL 

Fourthly^ there is the hire. " Call the labourers, 
and give them their hira" Their hire ; something 
which shall be their own. Here we are only 
stewards for another. We are placed in spheres 
which we occupy for a brief season. We are 
entrusted with riches, which, as they pass through 
our hands, we are commanded to dispense. We fill 
certain posts while our health, or our talents, or the 
will of our fellow-men permit us to fill them ; and 
we lay down our trust, and others come after us. 
We have children, or friends, or dependants ; and 
for a little while we may do them good, or rejoice in 
the good that they can do us. But while we gladden 
ourselves in one pleasant possession or another, it 
takes its flight. Again and again we are reminded 
how exceedingly precarious is this and that on which 
we were about to afiix the brand of ownership, 
and in regard to which we thought that we might 
say, " Soul, take thine ease ; eat, drink, and be 
merry; thou hast much goods laid up for many 
years." 

But yonder God shall give us the true riches — 
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that which shall be ofwr own — something which the 
rust cannot tarnish, or the thief steaL It sjiall be 
made over to us, and no man shall take from us 
our joy or our crown. 

Oh, salutary lesson to learn, that ownership 
attaches to nought below ! The house in the which 
I live, with its strong walls, and its sheltering roof, 
and its pleasant furniture, is Tiot mine. For a little 
while I am its appointed guardian, — its adminis- 
trator, — permitted to order its arrangements, and 
control its inmates ; but another shall soon succeed 
me ; and after a brief season of enjoyment, he too 
shall yield up his tenancy, and go the way of all 
the eartL But oh ! comforting lesson to know that 
there is reserved for the servants of Christ a house 
not made with hands, eternal in the heavens — a cer- 
tain recompense which the Lord will permit them to 
call their own, with which the stranger shaU never 
intermeddle, and which the spoiler shall never im- 
pair or destroy. 

Their hire. It shall be theirs in the sense, too, 
that it shall be the exact thing for which they 
laboured. " Be not deceived, God is not mocked ; 
for whatsoever a man soweth, that shall he also 
reap." When we depart we go to our own place, as 
Judas went to his ; — ^to our own company, as Peter 
and John, being loosed, went to theirs. If the work 
of the Lord is within us, " like the branching veins 
of silver in the hard rock," that is a precious thing 
which the Lord will own. If the seed of life is in 
the heart, it shall find its natural climate and its 
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fostering skiqs, where it shall burst out into the 
unfading flower of endless- and perfect glory. If we 
are bom from on high, it is on high that our 
thoughts and hopes continually mount; and the 
Lord, who dwelleth on high, shall satisfy our fondest 
yearnings. Oh, it is a solemn truth that we shall 
be, up yonder, what we began to be down below ; — . 
that the character made and moulded by the duties, 
cares, griefs, privileges, and joys of time, shall just 
be the thing that we shall find with us at the great 
day; — ^that, correspondent to its capacities, and^ 
tastes, and hopes, will be our eternal recompense. 
Do we hunger and thirst after righteousness ? Our 
hire ? — ^it will be to behold God's face in righteous- 
nesSy to awake up in His likeness, and to be satisfied. 
Do we long, and sigh, and cry for a pure world ? 
Can we look down into our spirit's depths, and see, 
glimmering beneath the surface, tremulous light- 
points — the shadows of the stars — ^the reflection of 
God's own Spirit? Then is that work there the 
pledge of an inheritance, where aU gracious things 
shaU. grow, and all glorious things shall be given ; 
and though it doth not yet appear what we shall be, 
yet we know that now are we the sons of God, and 
that " when He shall appear we shall be like Him, 
for we shall see Him as He is." 

Is the presence of the Lord here a comfort ? 
There God will be in the very midst a present 
friend — a gotten portion. "They shall see His 
face, and His name shall be in their foreheads." Is 
His service on earth a delight ? There His servants 
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shall serve Him, and from their services shall rest 
not night nor day. Was praise pleasant to them 
here below ? U'p yonder there will be harps which 
they shaU smite, and a new song in the which they 
shall join. Is there an upward tendency in them, 
pervading their days of busiest toil, and their 
seasons of sharpest sorrow ? Is there in them the 
righteousness thai tendeth to life ? There they shall 
mount up and find the realisation of their hopes, — 
the completion of the begun life within them. The 
Lord will perfect the work of His own hands, and 
crown with endless praise the services for the which 
He gave the grace. Holy desires, good counsels, 
just works, they came from God. And toward God 
they shall lead those in whom they abounded, nor 
leave them until they find themselves beneath the 
walls of the eternal city, prepared, as welcome 
guests, to enter in and share the joy of their 
heavenly Lord. 

And now, brethren, we go forth to the duties, the 
dangers, the difficulties of another year. What it 
embosoms for us we know not ! The way may be 
smooth, and the companions pleasant, and a full 
cup of mercies may be measured out to us ; and, 
on the other hand, graves may be dug that we wot 
but little of, and sources of comfort dried up which 
seem now to well up as from an unfailing spring. 
In the prospect of the untraversed region, we may 
well say, If Thy presence, Almighty Saviour, go 
not with us, carry us not up thenca Bless each 
opening morning with Thy presence, crown each 
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coming night with Thy protection. Give patience 
in each trying hour, give peace in the midst of each 
day's qares. May we learn, increasingly, to be 
careful for nothing, but in everything, by prayer 
and supplication, with thanksgiving, may we make 
our requests known unto Thee, and may Thy peace 
keep our hearts. 

Our children! Jesus, bless the lads, and let 
Thy Name be named on them, and let them grow 
into a multitude in the midst of the earth ! Our 
friends, care for them. May they be Thy friends, 
and do Thou to them show Thyself most friendly. 
Our work, bless it! May our houses of secular 
occupation be houses of praise, and, while we are 
men of business, may we be men of God. Our 
Sundays, — ^bless us specially when they come ! May 
they be hblier days, happier days, than ever they 
have yet been; — golden days, casting their sweet 
light on all that lies before, and illumining the 
path up to the very gates of glory. 

Should the even come, may we be enabled to 
look around with sweet composure, and feel " it is 
weU !" Like tired children, may we peacefully 
drop asleep, assured on the morrow of awaking 
in the Father's home, and encountering the Father's 
smile. 
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A SERMON which was preached first, about two years 
ago, on a Sunday morning, in a large room belonging 
to the Atlas Works at Sheffield, which was at that time 
used as a temporary church and school-room. At a 
little distance from the Atlas Works there stood upon 
an eminence a beautiful church erected by Sir John 
Brown, the first incumbent of which it would have been 
my happiness to have become, had I remained in Shef- 
field. 

But at the end of about ten months I abandoned the 
bleak north, together with the parish of 16,000 souls 
which had been confided to me. I doubted much my 
competency to imdertake so laborious a sphere, and I 
preferred a timely resignation to what I felt must ulti- 
mately have proved a failure. 
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I left my post with feelings of the highest esteem for 
my patron ; and to the inhabitants of Sheffield gene- 
rally I owe a large debt of gratitude. While there was 
enough in the town, during my residence there — ^which 
was during the sitting of the Trades Union Commis- 
sion — ^to call the blush into the cheek of any resident, 
there were, on the other hand, such instances of splen- 
did liberality among the rich, and of such genuine 
worth among those who were not rich, that one could 
not but feel what precious veins of metal were sometimes 
found in the very coarsest mines. Sir John Brown's 
church was a gift to the working classes, to elevate 
whom was his anxious care. I need hardly say that 
the task is a very difficult one, so much has to be learned 
in the way of temperance, industry, thrift, courtesy, and 
conscientiousness. But the exercise of Christian over- 
sight, and the spread of Christian truth, will surely 
issue in a blessing ; and hence every Church called into 
existence is a machinery which, rightly worked, will 
avail greatly to the desired end. 

Among other agencies, I may mention also good 
schools, at a cheap rate of payment, as most valuable ; 
and a competent Christian schoolmaster, who realizes 
his position and his opportunities, is one of the best of 
missionaries. 

May God reveal the best methods of working our 
overcrowded parishes, and raise up the men. 

The sermon has been preached once in Paris, in the 
January of 1868. 



*' There was at Joppa a certain disciple named Tabitha, which by 
interpretation is called Dorcas. This woman was full of good 
works and almsdeeds which she did. And it came to pass in 
those days that she was sick, and died."— AOTS ix. 36, 37. 

I HAVE only read a part of the Bible account of 
Dorcas as the text of to-day. But the whole of 
the account is well worth our attention, and, if 
considered very briefly, it need not weary us. It 
presents us with five topics on which to offer a 
few words of reflection or suggestion, and they 
are all in their character very personal and very 
practical. Every human life is to some extent 
a copy of every other, and so it 'is that from the 
events which have marked one life, all may learn. 
The topics in the present case are — ^the life, the 
death, the mourning, the resurrection, and the pre- 
sentation after the resurrection to the rejoicing 
friends. And, first, there is — 

The life. She was a disciple, and a very fruitful 
one. Possibly she was rich, and, if so, her money 
and her time were both spent in the Lord's service. 
She did not care about dress or jewellery. For 
fashionable society she had not the smallest taste. 
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Banquets and theatres and balls might be right, or 
they might be wrong, but for her they had no power 
to please, and it was in another channel that her 
interests ran. She seems to have had a tender 
heart, a fervent spirit, and very nimble fingers. 
Caring for the poor, going amongst the poor, work- 
ing for the poor, — thus her life was spent. And 
her work was her happiness. Abundant occu- 
pation kept her from having hours which hung 
heavily. If at times she was very tired, she slept 
very soundly. If her heart was made sad by the 
sight of pain and want, the thought of her own 
mercies made her thankful Now and then, plea- 
sant fruits would spring from her labours, and a 
crowd of pleasant memories came over her in con- 
nection with the past And so, though it was a 
life of toil and care, it brought its recompense. She 
had many hours of sweet sunshine as she went 
through her daily tasks. The Lord looked down 
from heaven and marked her steps, and made her 
heart glad with His blessing. Not sparing herself, 
the Lord spared her ; what she gave to the poor. He 
paid her again; scattering, she gathered her in- 
crease ; losing her life, she saved it. 

What selfish lives some people lead! If they 
give to a charity, it is wrung from them with so 
much difficulty that you feel almost reluctant to 
accept the dole ; if they hear of others doing much, 
or giving much, they think, or perhaps they say^ " It 
is all such empty zeal." They do not think it empty 
zeal to build a green-house, or to buy a new carriage, 
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or to give a dinner to their rich friends. Oh no ! all 
this is seemly and sensible. This will bring its 
return in ease, in pleasure, in credit, in influenca 
But to spend and get no return, to help those who 
can never help them again, this is a height to which 
such never rise; and as people always affect to 
despise what they cannot possess, or will not emu- 
late, therefore is it that while they do nothing 
themselves they heap satire upon those that do. 
But who cares ? In a selfish world there will never 
be wanting a Cornelius to give alms, or a Dorcas to 
make coats and garments, or Lydias and Mnasons 
to throw open their hearts and houses to distressed 
disciples. Still will there be those who do God's 
work in God's world, and of whom it may be said 
that " the wilderness and the solitary place is glad 
for them, and that the desert rejoices and blossoms 
as the rose." 

"Full of good works and almsdeeds that she 
did." High praise this, coming from God Himself* I 
wonder what God says of us. Are we trees laden 
with good fruit, — lights shining forth to guide, — ^to 
warm, — to cheer? How much better is our own 
family for us, — how much better is God's Church 
of living disciples, — how much better is a weary, 
sad, and sinning world ? 

The death. " It came to pass in those days that 
she was sick and died." Many thiugs had pre- 
viously come to pass ; — many sorrows, joys, meetiugs, 
partings, losses, and gaiQS. But there comes to pass 
now that great event which overshadows with its 
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momentousness all life's other changes. Little 
things — a tendon sprained, or a muscle bruised, a 
faU, a getting wet — are sometimes the precursors of 
the great change. Dorcas's death may have arisen 
from a fever caught at a bedside, or from a cold 
occasioned by sitting in a draught, or from a "stroke" 
which chilled that kind, warm heart, and checked 
the busy fingers. But whatever it was, it seems 
that she took to her bed, and found that her " call " 
had come. And a very solemn experience it is, the 
finding that our. course on earth is over, — that we 
must go, — that home, work, friends, must be left, — 
and that alone we must traverse the valley and 
cross the river. To most people it comes as a sur- 
prise. They awaken to the fact that they must die. 
They were counting, that at least there remained to 
them a few years or months, and they find that in a 
few days or hours the end wiU come, and all is 
anxiety, and hurry, and dismay. To some it comes 
as a call home. They knew that one day it would 
come, and they made ready. They sought to be 
foimd doing the work that God gave them to do. 
"While their day lasted, they erected themselves 
from time to time, and looked westward to see when 
the descending sun would furnish them with an 
honourable discharge ; and now that it is evening, 
they can depart in peace. 

Perhaps it was so with Dorcas. Patiently and 
peacefully she may have borne her pains while those 
who loved her smoothed her pillow, or wiped her 
lips, or repeated to her one sentence of Scripture 
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after another. And, perhaps, as her ear closed to 
this world's sounds, the echoes of the other world fell 
upon her, until at length all was over ; and while 
the sisterhood washed and laid out her wasted limbs, 
her spirit went up with mingled emotions of awe, 
and love, and hope to God. , 

That is a deathbed where a Christiaii Hes ; 
Yes — but not his — *tb death itself that dies. 

What a sacred thing is a dead body ! To think 
that it belongs to Christ, that He redeemed it with 
His blood, that He will one day efface from it every 
stain and imperfection, and make it aU new and im- 
mortal ! Even here it is sometimes invested with 
something of the glory from the upper world, and 
as it lies before us we gaze on it with wonder and 
awe. There are the same familiar features, but the 
stamp of heaven is impressed on them ; and as we 

'* Steadfastly gaze on the face that was dead," 

we have a hint of what it will be one day, and we 
can but marvel and adore. 

They laid her in an upper chamber, like a bride 
adorned for her husband ; — such a chamber as that 
of which Bunyan speaks, where they laid his pil- 
grim, all worn with the battles and toils of the day, 
"a chamber called Peace," which was toward the 
sun-rising. And in a little while they expected to 
lay her in her grave, there to rest until the trumpet 
should sound, and the dead should be raised, and 
corruption put on incorruption, and weakness be 
exchanged for power, and temporary dishonour for 
glory everlasting. 
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The mourning. Peter was sent for to share their 
sorrow. He was in the neighbourhood, and he 
quickly came. The presence of a man of God is 
always, in a house of mourning, a source of comfort. 
In a house of feasting it is not always so. His pre- 
sence there is sometimes a reproach and a burden, 
and men are glad at his departure. But when the 
soil has been ploughed up by trouble, the heavenly 
seed finds for the while an easy entrance. Specially 
do Christ's disciples, at such periods, need spiritual 
comfort. They turn their eyes then to the everlast- 
ing hills. The earth is very desolate to them, and 
they want the hope of heaven to sustain them. And 
in answer to their cry the Lord comes, enters into 
the house of mourning in all His might and majesty, 
and hushes the tumult there. And there is no com- 
ing equal to His. Yet the visits of disciples have 
their worth, and it is good at such times to pray 
together and confer together, and often from such 
communings large blessings flow. 

" When he was come, they brought him into the 
upper chamber, and all the widows stood by him 
weeping, showing the coats and garments which 
Dorcas made while she was with them." While our 
friends are with us, we are apt to overlook their ex- 
cellencies and underrate their usefulness. But when 
they are gone, their virtues stand out in vivid 
colours, and we do them deserved homage. Pos- 
sibly we attribute to them more of worth than really 
belonged to them. We think of them without their 
faults. The most loved among survivors offer but 
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small attractions for us. Our whole heart seems to 
be in the coffin with the lost one. But this is the 
least hurtful extreme to rush into. Even the Lord 
Himself seems to forget His people's failings, and to 
remember only their works of faith and labours of 
love. To us, therefore, the memory of the just may 
well be blessed. And in the present case, there 
were not wanting visible proofs that aU the affection 
and gratitude shown were deserved ; that she who 
was gone, having lived so as to be missed, merited 
well to be lamented. There were the coats and gar- 
ments planned by her own considerate spirit, 
fashioned by her own busy fingers. The work re- 
mains after the workwoman is buried. 

And the work of those who are gone is a touch- 
ing sight. The picture painted by hands now cold, 
— the building planned and reared by one who is 
now laid low, — the book written by an author whose 
days are closed, all speak to us of the shortness 
of time, and say, " "Work while it is called to- 
day." 

Our works are all relics of ourselves. Our feel- 
ings, principles, and daily life are enshrined therein. 
A garment is nothing, and a house of brick or a 
palace of marble is nothing. But she that stitched 
the garment, and he that built the house or the 
palace, were all the while actuated by inner motives, 
— tJiey served in their work a master. And hence the 
work is a record of character. All the while that it 
was going on it brought out, or it witnessed to, feel- 
ings of patience, and love, and purity, and submission 
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to God's will and way. Or, on the other hand, it was 
the material over which wicked feelings expended 
themselves. The man wrought with feelings which 
were of the earth, earthy ; and the finished fabric 
embodies in itself the daily history. Not that the 
work evidences in its appeararice the principles that 
were combined in its completion. The man who 
polished the table at which I write, or who bound 
the book out of which I read, may have been a 
humble holy man, or a sensual and worthless one. 
"Which he was I cannot telL But a part of him- 
self went into his work. And, therefore, while it 
presents to my eye a something seen, which is 
temporal, it contains within itself a something 
unseen, " and the things which are not seen are 
eternal." 

In the present case there waSy however, that 
which indicated the character of the worker. Coats 
and garments, made for widows. The good fruit 
showed the state of the tree that bore it. It was a 
compassionate heart which set to work the fingers 
that made these clothes. May our works tell of us 
a good tale. May they be based in love, and 
wrought in honesty, and accompanied with prayer. 
May they go up accepted before God. May they 
foUow us when we die, to declare that we did not 
live in vain. May they help, as the works of Dorcas 
did, to comfort and succour all who are in sickness, 
or want, or sorrow. May our memories, as hers 
was, be fragrant as the leaves of a dead rose. May 
men be enabled to rear over us a monimient like 
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that which covers all that was mortal of the illus- 
trious Howard, on the which are inscribed, great in 
their simplicity, these four telling words, " He lived 
for others." 

The resurrection. "Peter put them all forth 
and prayed." Solitary prayer, how sweet is it, and 
how wonder-working ! How it brings down wisdom 
for us when we are very dark, or freedom for us 
when we are sore let and hindered in running the 
race that is set before us, or peace when many 
troubles press, and their weight makes us stoop low. 
How sometimes, when we pray, our griefs vanish 
like a mist, and we rise up happy and strong. We 
want the blessing. We so want it. We hunger 
after it, like a famished man for bread. And we 
" put them all forth," — ^friends, occupations, cares if 
we can^ — and we kneel down and we pray. And as 
we pray the clouds break, and the sweet shower 
falls, and it is " good to be there." 

It was for another that Peter's prayer went up. 
The gracious Father who hears our petitions and 
answers them, hears also our intercessions. When 
we pray over our dead sons and daughters, our dead 
friends. He can hear the prayers we offer and give 
life. He gives life here, not spiritual life, but 
natural. Back from Hades comes the departed 
spirit. Again the pulse flutters, and again the eyes 
are unclosed to this world's light. " She opened her 
eyes, and when she saw Peter she sat up." Old 
scenes presented themselves to her, old memories 
came thronging over her. There was a fresh and 



76 A woman's history. 

blessed feeling of life gotten again, of powers come 
back, of interests restored. 

Perhaps she felt as the redeemed will feel when 
they awake to consciousness on the morning of 
the resurrection, that wonderful morning when 
night shall be for ever slaiu, and the eternal throne 
set up. 

What an awakening will that be ! what a spring- 
time ! Spring-time on eai'th is a very blessed period 
— when the tender flowers put forth their fragrance, 
and the birds pour forth their clear, full notes from 
trees and hedge-rows, when a flush of delicate green 
clothes the earth, and when the light in the heavens 
is most like that mentioned in the revelation — like 
a jasper stone, clear as crystal. Faint portrait, 
feeble foreshadowing, of the spring that comes after 
death's winter, of the clime to which decay and 
death are strangers, of the season of eternal light 
and joy that shall mark the world that is to ba 

And it may be near ; who knows ? We plan for 
next month, or for next year. We will go hither 
or thither. We will accomplish this or that. And 
the Lord may be at the door. The next sound that 
we hear may be the archangel's trumpet. At any 
moment the signal may be given, and the world's 
King present Himself to claim His own. blessed 
advent for those who on the earth are sighing after 
their full deliverance ! glorious epoch for the 
prisoners of hope, who in earth's ten thousand 
cemeteries have awaited the hour of their rescue ! 
They lie so low, they shall mount so high ; they are 
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so abased, they shall be so triumphant ; the shadow 
that settles on them is so deep, the light that shall 
encompass them on their awaking shall be so 
bright, so full, so unearthly. Victory was swal- 
lowed up in death, and the death was sad and 
humbling. But death shall be swallowed up in 
victory, and it shall be a victory worthy of Him 
under whose feet all things shall be put, and who 
hath on His vesture and on His thigh a name writ- 
ten. King of kings and Lord of lords. 

Finally, there is the presentation of her alive 
again to those who sorrowed for her. Peter, 
*' when he had called the saints and widows, pre- 
sented her alive." Even thus will it surely be at 
the last. Abraham shall once more see his Sarah, 
and Jacob the Eachel whom he loved so tenderly 
and mourned so deeply. David shall find again his 
little son. Devout men who accompanied Stephen 
to his burial and made lamentation over him, shall 
know then that men could only kill the body, and 
even that not for ever. There shall be such re- 
unions, such recognitions, such a compensation for 
crushed hearts, and blighted hopes, and clouded 
homes. Or, to come to the case mentioned here, 
saints and servants of the Lord shall be restored the 
one to the other. Those who were helpless on earth, 
shall recognise in heaven the kind hearts who helped 
theuL Dorcas shall meet again the poor of the flock 
to whom she ministered, — they in their turn shall 
rise up and call her blessed. Sons shall meet again 
with the parents who loved them and trained them 
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in their helpless infancy and in their wayward 
youth ; and parents shall meet again the children 
who made their old age happy and honourable. 

And they shall be presented alive. For that will 
be the true life, — not this present thing of imperfec- 
tion, and impulse, and pain, and care ; but a life of 
purity and dignity, a life like that which the angels 
lead — ^always active, always ardent, always finding in 
the Lord a present portion, and always 'assured that 
the bliss of the present will last for ever. 

Who would not long for such a life, to mix in 
such a company ! Yet such is the prospect of every 
true disciple. Is he busy in the Lord's service ? 
Then, though he will fall sick and die, as did Dorcas, 
and here on earth be missed and mourned, yet the 
end draws nigh; and as she went forth from the 
chamber where they had laid her to life and duty 
again, so shall he go forth. For every grave is a 
chamber, which has its outlet; and it only needs 
that the Son of David should apply the key, and 
the prisoners of hope shall come forth. Some shall 
come from city cemeteries, and some from village 
churchyards ; some from the bottom of the sea, and 
some from the desolate places of the wilderness. 
But not one shall be missing ; for the Lord watched 
over each while living, and knows the resting-place 
of each when he is dead. And all shall recognise 
the glad note of the trumpet that shall awaken them 
to life and triumph. And among that " all " there 
shall be Dorcas, the Joppan saint whose story we 
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have talked about. May we be there to meet her, 
and to meet her Lord, and to hear from her own lips 
how she was dead, yet was made alive again, that 
she might a little longer clothe Christ's naked ones 
and feed his hungry ones. 
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Upwards of twenty years ago, on a Sunday evening in 
summer, I heard the Eev. Joseph Jowett, of Silk Wil- 
loughby, near Sleaford, in Lincobishire, preach on the 
former part of the text which I have selected for the 
following sermon. I remember but little of the sermon, 
but I have a very vivid recollection of the preacher, 
long since dead. He was a man of thought, of taste, of 
neatness of arrangement, of fertility of illustration, of 
much innocent pleasantry, of some caustic humour, and 
of undoubted piety. I scarcely remember one who was 
more interesting, either as a man or as a preacher, 
among the good men that it has been my privilege 
on earth to know. On bright evenings in the sum- 
mer, it was very delighful to take the path from Slea- 
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ford to his quiet church, and share in the pleasant ser- 
vice, and listen to the instructive preaching. It was 
the ordinary promenade for those who wished to wind 
up their Sunday by a charming walk through green 
hedgerows and a rural landscape, and by a profitable 
hour's prayer and meditation at its end. 

All these events are long since gone, but the retro- 
spect is pleasant and impressive, and it suggests many 
a grateful thought. How such episodes as the Silk 
Willoughby services gild life's experiences ! What 
bright interludes they form among things ordinary, 
and secular, and wearisome ! What helps they are in 
the journey of life, the journey which needs so much 
help, and in which so many faint and fail ! 

May all the companions of that now distant period — 
many of whom, together with Mr Jowett, are now 
departed — come once more together again, when ser- 
mons and services shall have their full fruition, and 
when preachers and hearers shall together rejoice in a 
home reached, and a full salvation realised. 



'' And they were both righteous before God, walking in all the 
commandments and ordinances of the Lord blameless. And 
they had no child." — Luke i. 6, 7. 

" Both !" That assuredly was a happy fact. Pro- 
bably between this couple there was a sympathy 
which sprang from similarity of age. For age has 
its sympathies, and between fourteen and fourscore 
there is scarcely more in common than there is 
between the flowers of May and the frosts of De- 
cember. There may have been, too, the sympathy 
which springs from agreement in natural incUna- 
tions and tastes. For " like loves like '* — the grave 
consort with the grave, and the lively with the 
lively. But what we are here told is that there was 
a sympathy in regard to things divine and eternal. 
They were both the servants of God, united in hope 
as well as in heart and in home — " heirs together of 
the grace of life." 

How great a matter is it when it can be said of 
all the members of the household that they are 
godly. Though there be many troubles in such a 
home, it will be a home of peace. It will abide 
peculiarly under God's smile, — curtained by His 
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providence, crowned by His blessing. Christ will 
visit often such a home, caring for it in its cares, 
blessing it in its trials, and speeding it in all its 
projects. And if one of the members be Qut off, the 
survivors will sorrow not as those who have no hope. 
The links that.connect them with those who are gone 
are enduring. Though some are pilgrims on the 
earth, and others " spirits made perfect," they are 
aU one in Christ, and may yet love on. 

Such a home had the nobleman whose son Christ 
healed ; for " himseK believed, and his whole house." 
Such a home was the home at Bethany, where 
Lazarus lived, and Martha and Mary, aU of whom 
Jesus loved. Such a home, probably, was that of 
Thyatiran Lydia, whose household was added to the 
church at the same time that she was added. Such 
a home must have been that of Mary, the mother of 
Mark, at Jerusalem ; for if she was a follower of the 
Lord, so also was Mark, her son, and so also was 
Ehoda, her servant. And up and down the inspired 
record we constantly get glimpses of households 
who together call upon the Lord's name, and with 
united heart do His will ; — whose interests are com- 
mon interests, and whose harmony no note of dis- 
cord mars. 

There was no " household " in the case before us. 
Zacharias and Elizabeth had no children at the 
time that we are first introduced to the knowledge 
of them. But though they had no household, they 
had a home ; and in that home they lived together, 
lopking for redemption in Jerusalem, expecting 
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the advent of the eternal Dayspring ; their differ- 
ences, if they had any, overshadowed by the mighty 
power of a common faith ; their lives, however 
otherwise divergent, devoted to the service of the 
Lord, and happy in His favour, peace, and bless- 
ing. 

Perhaps we have such homes. Perhaps it may 
be said of those whom most we love, " They are 
both," or, "They are all righteous." If so, how 
much have we to thank our heavenly Father for ! 
It is He, we are told, " who maketh to be of one 
mind them that dwell in the same house," turning 
the hearts of the parents to the children, making 
crooked things straight, and rough things plain, 
fusing into one homogeneous mass all the troublous 
elements that sometimes spring up to blast domestic 
peace, and to separate kith and kin. 

Perhaps we have riot such homes. Our homes 
may be like those of Jacob, or David, or Eli. Near 
together there may be growing the wheat and the 
tares ; in the same net the precious and the vile 
may be closely commingled. Yet it is something if 
we have found the way of peace, and something, 
too, to know that with our Father all things are 
possible, — that He can quietly take the scales from 
the eye of this one, or chase the fitful fever from 
the heart of that one, — ^that if, in some distant 
country, there be a prodigal wasting his substance 
in riot and folly. He can send after him the mighty 
famine, and bring him to HimseK, and set before 
him the more excellent way, and guide him to 
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shelter, and rest, and refreshment. Who knows but 
that all may be given to us, all our Wanderers 
gathered into the fold, our servants made the Lord's 
servants, our children His children, our friends His 
friends? Who knows but that our home, from 
being the grave of His mercies, may be transfigured 
into a temple to His praise ? 

Secondly, They were both righteous, — righteous 
BEFORE God. This is mentioned here to their 
praise. They did that which was right. God's 
Sabbaths were honoured by them ; they frequented, 
for prayer and praise, His temple ; they meditated 
on His Word. Towards men they were honest and 
truthful, considerate and kind. They rendered to 
all their due, — respect to their superiors, courtesy to 
their equals, benevolence to those in life's lower 
grades who were sick or sad. There was no blot 
apparent in their profession. They omitted nothing 
which men might have expected them to do. They 
did nothing which men might have thought it wrong 
or questionable in them to do. 

But men may be righteous outwardly only ; and 
although it is better to do that which is right than 
to do that which is wrong, yet if rectitude be a 
thing of form or of custom — ^if it spring not from 
an inward feeling of submission to God's will, its 
worth will be little, and it will wholly lack the 
approbation of the Most High. 

Here, however, there was a happy correspondence 
between what was without and what was within. 
They were righteous, and that before God. If the 
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life was virtuous, the heart was clean. Written 
upon that were God's laws, and in it dwelt His 
fear. And where there is this harmony between the 
conduct and the motives, where outward sanctity 
is an index of another sanctity enshrined in the heart, 
God looks on in present approval, and He reserve's 
for such a portion of everlasting honour. 

That is a remarkable expression in the 45th 
Psalm, " The king's daughter is all glorious within, 
her clothing is of wrought gold." It is supposed by 
most expositors that by the king's daughter is meant 
Christ's Church ; that what is said of her clothing 
sets forth her outward conduct, and that the being 
" glorious within" signifies her purity of heart, her 
inward conformity to the divine law. And if this 
be correct, we gather thence some idea of the esti- 
mate at which God rates holiness of heart and life. 
The holy life is a thing of " wrought gold," and the 
holy heart — the being " righteous before Him" — is 
a thing of gloi^. Among men, one glories in his 
strength, and another in his beauty, and a third in 
his mental attainments. One has rank and ofl&ce 
in which to boast himself, and another has wealth 
and magnificence. With the Lord, glory consists in 
inward renewal issuing in a blameless walk, — in the 
possession of a new heart, and of a right spirit. 
Wherever these are, He gives His approval. Upon 
every such work He looks down, as he looked down 
on His own creation at the beginning, and, behold- 
ing it. He pronounces it very good. 

Have we, dear brethren, this glory? Are we 
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righteous — righteous before God ? Is there an out- 
ward conformity to this law, and is the heart, as 
well as the life, obedient to His will ? Our circum- 
iguices may be straitened, and our position the 
most lowly ; yet this glory may be our own. The 
shepherd on the plain at Salisbury had it, and so 
also had the daughter of the dairyman at Arreton. 
It clothed with heavenly beauty the sempstress who 
wrought in the prison at Great Yarmouth. It 
covered, with its folds, the miner at Northampton, 
who led on the work of modern missions to the 
heathen. It encompassed the shoemaker at Chester, 
who first opened a Sunday-school. These had 
nought about them of outward distinction. But 
they were like Zacharias and Elizabeth, " righteous 
before God." His eye rested on them in their 
several spheres of quiet usefulness, and they had 
the honour that cometh from Him. Beneath the 
circumstantials of meanness there were the marks 
of what was most precious. Just as when we go 
into a cathedral we sometimes lift a russet curtain, 
and underneath it there is. exquisitely carved work 
— trees, and men, and cherubim — so is it sometimes 
with the servants of the Most High. The garb is 
mean, but the nature within is glorious. We have 
but to lift the curtain, and there — " written upon 
the heart" — more fair than any work of human 
fingers, is the holy law of God, that perfect law 
which draws the heart from aU that is base, and 
prompts it to foUow aU that is excellent, — the law 
which embodies in itself whatsoever things are true. 
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and honest, and just, and pure, and lovely, and of 
good report. What a clothing is this ! What an 
inward adorning ! 

" In this on earth wonid I appear, .^ 

Then go to heaven, and wear it there ; 
God will approve it in His sight, 
'Tis His own work, and His delight." 

Thirdly y We are further taught that they walked 
in all the commandments and ordinances of the Lord 
blameless. 

Then their life was not spent in idleness. They 
did not dream, nor sit, nor stand. They " walked ;" 
and walking is a thing of activity and progress. If 
wishing to get to heaven would bring people there, 
the narrow way would be thronged. Bnt there must 
be something more than wishing. We must bestir 
ourselves, turning our feet into the path and keeping 
onward. We must come to Christ, and we must 
continue in Christ after we have come. Christian 
life has first its beginning, and then its onward 
stages. There is a going from strength to strength. 
There is a growth from childhood into manhood, and 
from manhood unto mature age. There is a putting 
off of sin, and a putting away of sin ; and, on the 
other hand, there is an adding of grace to grace, an 
abounding increasingly in the work of the Lord. 
And such a walk has its own recompense, its own 
blessedness. The desert for such not only has its 
briars and thorns, but its groups of goodly palms 
and its rills of living water. And the end gets 
nearer. Every night there is somewhat more of the 
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way traversed, somewhat less to traversa Some- 
times the fragrance from the sweet land to which 
approach is made is caught in passing gusts, while 
its songs fall in echoes indistinct but pleasant. And 
soon the last barrier is reached. There is a river to 
cioss, and the passage is trying. But down in its 
depths the feet of the great High Priest have stood, 
and those who look to Him may get over dry-shod. 
And once over, it will be pleasant to look down from 
our eminence on the way we have traversed, and 
the enemies we have encountered, and feel that for 
all coming time there remains for us a settlement 
and a home in the kingdom of our heavenly Father. 

Fourthly, Mark the expression, they walked in 
ALL the commandments and ordinances of the Lord. 
How thorough was their obedience ! 

Here is a man who would thankfully take up 
Christ's yoke, and to-day start for heaven, if only 
he might remain a money-getter and a money-lover. 
Here is another, who is impressed with the impor- 
tance of divine things, and who often listens well- 
pleased to sermons in which the Saviour is exalted, 
and the value of an immortal hope described ; but 
he is a slave to drink, the passion for which comes 
on him from time to time like an armed man, and 
blasts at once his health, his reputation, and his 
soul. Here is a third, who is sound in the faith, 
sees clearly and argues convincingly, one who might 
be a pillar of strength in an age when foundations 
are sapped, and when everywhere there is a disposi- 
tion to doubt and to waver ; but that man has an 
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angry and a bitter temper. At times he is such a 
son of Belial that men can hardly draw near to him, 
and children, and servants, and workmen, and even 
friends, stand of him in continual fear. 

These are failures in religion. There is no honest 
effort to come to Christ, to walk in His ways. There 
is the keeping back a part of the price of that which is 
sold. There is the divided heart — the wish to serve 
God and seK. And it is true to the end, that while 
the gate is wide enough for body and soul, it is not 
wide enough for body, and soul, and sin. These two, 
Zacharias and Elizabeth, chose not amid God's pre- 
cepts. God spake, and they believed; God com- 
manded, and they obeyed. Doctrines, difficult of 
ctedence, were received with reverence of spirit ; 
duties, painful to flesh and blood, were conscienti- 
ously carried out. They had respect unto all God's 
commandments, and so they were not ashamed. 

How is it with us in this matter ? Is any sin 
allowed? Are we with all prayer and with all 
pains sowing to the Spirit, humbly .seeking the 
grace of God to help us to mortify all that is evil, 
and to fulfil our heavenly Father's will ? Are God's 
commandments dear unto us ? And his ordinances 
— the day of the Lord, with its services, and its ser- 
mons, and its meetings together to break bread in 
memory of Him who is the bread of life — are they 
too honoured by us ? are they to us the golden pipes 
through which the oil of heaven comes down, the 
wells of water of the which we drink, and drinking, 
find refreshment and strength for the way ? 
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Finally, we will glance at the trial which be- 
fell this eminently holy pair. " They had no 

CHILD." 

God apportions their trials to men. Some are 
very poor ; life is to them one long struggle with 
hunger, and nakedness, and oppression. Some are 
always weak, or always sick ; seeing others going to 
and fro in sunshine and shadow, over upland and 
glade, but retaining always their solitary chamber, 
and looking always at their one little patch of earth 
or sky. Some, like the blessed Mary, are the ob- 
jects of some base suspicion ; appearances are against 
them which they are powerless to remove, and they 
are constrained to wait for their justification until 
the dawn of that day which shall declare all things. 
Some are tried in their children ; they die early, as 
did Jairus's little daughter, and the home loses its 
light, and life lacks henceforward all its interest 
and joy ; or they turn out badly, and it is not always 
that from the land of their wanderings they come 
back contrite, and worn, and wise. A something 
there is always ; — a skeleton in the home, just to 
make us feel that it is not to be our home, — a little 
worm at the heart of the gourd, before which its 
leaves wither and its stature declines, and by which 
we are cautioned against being exceeding glad on 
account of it. 

Now, we may be sure that, in the case of God's 
children. He doth not willingly grieve them. Their 
sorrows are the results of His wisdom; and they 
often spring from the fact, that He will not abandon 
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them to unchequered prosperity. It was remarked 
lately of one who was suflfering under a bodfly ail- 
ment, which threatened to bring her to the grave, 
" I used to say that she was the happiest woman I 
knew. A good husband, — ^good children, — a good 
income, — a good temper, — and good health. She 
seemed to have everything to make life a holi- 
day. But God has loved her too much to spare her 
all chastisement, and He is doubtless drawing her 
nearer to Himself.*' 

Here the trial was, that there was no child. They 
had greatly desired a son. They had prayed for a 
son. But the Lord withholds the boon that they 
had asked. And years elapse, and now the couple 
are in life's decline, and have ceased to hope. They 
had other mercies, and for these they offered- their 
thanksgivings. In the lack of this mercy they had 
probably learned submission, accounting the Lord's 
will better than their own will, and regarding Him 
as the Sovereign disposer, who might give, or de- 
cline to give, at His own pleasxira And it is so 
weU, when receiving good at the hands of the Lord, 
we are willing to receive evil, — ^when catching the 
Master's spirit we can say, "The cup which my 
Father hath given me, shall I not drink it ?"-^when 
we are ready, not merely to walk in the Lord's ways, 
but are prepared to suffer His visitations', — feeling 
if even they are very heavy, " Even so. Father, for 
so it seemeth good in Thy sight" 

And faith like this the Lord will ever honour. 
Trusting Him with all our hearts, we shall find that 
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bitter cups have their sediment of strong consolation. 
For a little while we suffer, — ^and suffering is suffer- 
ing, even where grace enables us to submit. But 
when grace enables us to submit, out of the suffering 
there ofttimes spring such consequences that we 
have to stand still and see the salvation of our God. 

Like Abraham, we have a son. At the Lord's 
will we give him up. Bound upon the altar he lies, 
and in our heart the sacrifice is completed. The 
Lord has as His offering our best. He sees that we 
withhold not from Him our son, our only son. We 
are prepared to go softly all our days in the bitter- 
ness of our spirit. And, suddenly, He gives him to 
us back again, — when all is lost all is found, and our 
treasure, gotten from the shadows of death, is now 
doubly dear. And so from trial springs blessing, — 
fi'om death comes life, — ^from privation there arises 
hope, — the rod is that on which the almonds bloom. 

We have not a son. We pray and we obtain not, 
and we cease to pray. And tribulation works 
patience, our wills are moulded to the Lord's will. 
He refuses our request, and we, in a spirit of chas- 
tened sorrow, trust matters to His care. And when 
we are thus like clay in the potter's hands. He re- 
lents, — gives us the desire of our heart, — tells us 
that, if He was to be trusted, we too may be trusted, 
— sends, it may be, even a better blessing than the 
one we coveted. We have the son, but no common 
son ; one rather in whom we have joy and gladness, 
at whose birth many rejoice, who is great in the 
sight of the Lord as well as in our sight, one who 
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helps us on in all that is excellent, and who is a 
means of bringing a blessing on our heads from un- 
born generations. 

So was it in the present case. The mercy de- 
spaired of was at length vouchsafed. The son was 
given. Zacharias and Elizabeth had cause to know 
that favours delayed are not always favours denied. 
The Lord was gracious unto them. It ceased to be 
said of them in Israel, " And they had no child." 
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PEEFACE. 



A SERMON preached to a small auditory at the Rue 
d'Aguesseau Church, in Paris, on New Yearns Day, 
1869. It has already been published separately, and 
two or three hundred copies of it have been sold. 

There is very little to say about it except that it was 
written four or five weeks before its delivery. What 
an event in the history of a clergyman — yes, even in 
my own history ! However, though I cannot boast of 
often having my work four or five weeks in advance, I 
am not among those with whom it is habitually in 
arrear. I have not known, for many a year, what it is 
to sit up half through the Saturday night preparing for 
my duties upon the morrow. I have usually selected 
my subject on a Monday morning, and the sermon, 
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good, or bad, or indifferent, has generally been in shape 
long before the end of the week has arrived. 

A friend, to whom I sent a copy of the sermon after 
its first publication, remarked to me upon it : " It must 
have kept them,^^ Certainly four divisions is a little 
alarming, and I may have overstepped the customary 
five and twenty minutes. But the first day of a new 
year is an interesting epoch ; and if one lingers a little 
upon its pleasant retrospections and its absorbing anti- 
cipations, one may be excused. And yet this " linger- 
ing a little '* has entirely spoiled the effect of many a 
useful sermon. I'he preacher, after reaching a period 
when he might have closed with power and dignity, has 
gone on for another six or eight minutes, saying what 
he has already said, and said better, and the congrega- 
tion lose much of their satisfaction, and some of their 
profit, in the feeling of weariness with which they quit 
the church. 

Verhum sapkntihm satis. But alas! what a small 
minority are the sapkntes. 



'' Wherefore, seeing we also are compassed about with so great a 
cloud of witnesses, let us lay aside every weight and the sin 
that doth BO easily beset us, and let us run with patience the 
race that is set before us, looking unto Jesus/' — Hebrews 
xii. 1, 2. 

Life, a race. This is the leading thought suggested 
by the text which I have read to you. Then, there 
is mention made of the hindrances by the way, the 
witnesses overhead, and the great Fo7*erunner, even 
Jesus, who has finished His course, and who waits 
to receive and crown every successful servant, at the 
end. 

And, in the first place, life, — Christian life, — is here 
said to be a race. Elsewhere it is called a combat, 
and the saints of God are compared to soldiers. 
Sometimes it is spoken of under the figure of a day's 
labour. " Work while it is called to-day, the night 
Cometh." Many times it is called a pilgrimage, 
and those who go on it are described as strangers 
— travellers — wayfarers. In one striking verse it 
is said to be like the passage of the sun, from its 
rising to its meridian. " The path of the just is as 
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the shining light, which shineth more and more 
unto the perfect day." And in more than one 
emphatic parable it is said to be a stewardship. 

And it is all these. What Christian is there who 
has not borne the brunt of the battle ? Who has 
not sometimes sunk under the burden and heat of 
the day ? What servant of God is there who is not 
often reminded that here he has no continuing city 
— that, like Gershom, he is a stranger in a strange 
land — ^that he is a pilgrim on the earth ? What 
honest struggler after light and peace is there who 
cannot tell of a transition from darkness to dawn, 
and from dawn to at least a foretaste of the eternal 
day ? And, in regard to stewardship, 'who does not 
realise, from time to time, his accountability, and 
look forward, with interest and awe, to the period 
when he shall stand before God, and give an account 
of the deeds done in the body ? 

But, it is a " race " which is here named, and like 
all the other figures it has its own significance. 
Does it not suggest to us the shortness of our course 
below. For, a race, — what a brief interval of time 
does it occupy ! How we sweep by the landmarks 
on either side ! How, in a few moments, we leave 
in the distance behind us, what a little while before 
seemed far in advance ! How rapidly we reach the 
end, and from our attained goal look back upon the 
space we have traversed and the companions we 
have distanced ! And human life is just as short. 
In its passage it is a fleeting vapour ; in its remem- 
brance it is a night-watch. For a short period, 
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it may be, we keep the even tenor of our way. 
But our speed is constantly being accelerated We 
leave behind us, in quick succession, the scenes of 
our infancy, the friends of our youth, the com- 
panions of our prime; until, at length, we dash 
through months and years with scarcely time for 
consciousness, and, ere we are aware of it, the end 
has come. 

And perhaps we are taught, too, by a race some- 
what of the excitement and the interest that be- 
long to our earthly career. For a race is a thing 
full of excitement and full of interest. A walk 
need not be so, no, nor a journey ; but in a race 
there is zest, and competition, and ardour. There 
is a prize in view, and the animating hope that it 
may be our own. 

So is it with our life. Eegarded from the earthly 
point of view it is paltry to a degree: — a little 
labour and a little rest, — a series of days on. which 
we eat, and drink, and toil, and of nights wherein 
we sleep, — a short record of petty sorrows which 
depress, and of petty joys which elate ; and, at the 
end, a grave, — " a little, little grave." There is 
nothing to interest, nothing to excite in this. But, 
looked upon in the light of eternity, it becomes at 
once portentous and solemn. Short it may be, but 
it is a race for a prize of passing worth. It is a 
struggle not for a corruptible, but for an incorrupt- 
ible crown. It is our one life, our only life. On 
this cast of the die hangs our eternity. And so all 
things below become invested with consequence. 
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The glories of the life to come give their signifi- 
cance to the events of the life that now is. Earth, 
— this poor and blighted earth, — becomes the vine- 
yard in which the Lord trains his vines ; the quarry- 
in which the stones for the everlasting temple are 
prepared and polished; the furnace in which the 
gold is smelted and purified, which is to form the 
Eedeemer*s crown. 

We look with interest upon a cottage in which a 
poet has passed his childhood, or a quiet valley 
that has nursed in its hollows the monarch of half 
a continent. Places and things rise in importance 
when the results that have sprung from them are 
vast and abiding. And thus it is with the events of 
time. As the great American writer, Mrs Stowe, 
puts it, " alone they are unmeaning cyphers ;" but 
another life, once believed in, stands as a solemn 
significant figure before them, "changing them to 
orders of mysterious, untold value." 

And now, in the next place, we are told of the 
HINDRANCES whicli beset the runners in this race. 
For it has its hindrances. "When I would do 
good,'* said St Paul, " evil is present with me." In 
the road to perdition there is everything to help on 
our progress. Our inward bias, and our outward 
condition, are equally favourable to our growth in 
evil. But all good things have to contend with 
opposition. The Lord Himself, from the beginning 
of His course to its end, endured the contradiction 
of sinners against Himself ; and all who have come 
after Him have made their way to glory through 
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dangers and difficulties, wrestling with inward 
temptations, and with outward foes. 

How expressively the hindrances are described 
here : " Every weight, and the sin that doth so 
easily beset us." What weights there are to drag 
us down ! Our evil nature itself, — how it asserts 
over us its power, entangling us in our efforts to 
rise Godward, damping the glow of our zeal when 
it is at its highest, awakening in us desires after 
things which God brands as base and low, and 
which, if yielded to, will surely separate between 
us and Him, and leave us at the last in darkness 
and in sorrow. How hard it is to watch one hour ! 
When we are speeding most swiftly, how often our 
heart or our eye is caught by some incentive to 
evil, and we relax our anxieties after the true 
blessedness, and, engrossed with our temporary 
bauble, we stop or turn. 

Earthly care, again, what a weight it is ! God 
tells us to behold the fowls of the air, to consider 
the lilies; how the fomjer are fed, and the latter 
clothed. He exhorts us to take no thought for our 
life, — for food, for raiment, for shelter ; — that He, our 
heavenly Father, knoweth that we have need of all 
these things. He tells us to be careful for nothing, 
but in everything, by prayer and supplication with 
thanksgiving, to make our requests known unto 
Him. Yet how much care are we the subjects of ! 
What anxieties beset us : — anxieties about our health, 
or our children, or our. domestics, our losses or our 
gains, our standing in the eyes of the world, our 
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present position, our future movements ; — wearing 
out the colour from the cheek, and the comfort 
from the heart, and reducing us to the condition 
of earth's drudges, when we should have been 
walking as the children of the light, and the sons 
of God. Who does not grieve at all this, and groan 
under it ? Who does not often bitterly reproach 
himself that he cannot commit unto His heavenly 
Father his earthly interests, as well as the care of 
his immortal soul ? Who does not feel the vanity 
of earthly anxieties at the very moment when he is 
most beset by them ? Who does not long to walk 
in holy indifference to things below with the feeling 
that the end is near, — that, lifted above the waves 
of this troublesome world, at any moment he may 
stand on the eternal shore, and find himself high 
up, a saved man, in the presence of his God ? Oh 
to lay aside these weights, — to rise above the flesh, — 
to escape the corruption that is in the world by 
lust ! Oh to throw off our cares, as well as to get 
the better of our corruptions, and to be peaceful 
and happy in the persuasion, that all our interests, 
— our greatest and our smallest, — are in our Father's 
keeping, safe under His guidance and His power ! 

But we are exhorted to lay aside not only every 
weight, but " the sin that doth so easily beset us." 
How easUy, indeed ! By instruments unperceived, 
and through the smallest inlets, the subtle poison 
enters. "While men slept, the enemy came and 
sowed tares among the wheat, and went his way." 

We find ourselves thrown into the society of our 
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fellowmen for purposes of business, or of recreation. 
We wish them no hann. Our desire is that we 
may gain something from contact with them, and 
that they, from contact with ourselves, may be at 
least no losers ; that both they and we may be 
helped, rather than hindered, in our journey to the 
kingdom. But how soon the old leaven makes its 
appearance. We are not quite so guarded as we 
might be, or quite so serious, or quite so kind. Our 
words are somewhat reckless, and our spirit severe 
and worldly. And when once we get a little wrong, 
how soon bad becomes worsa How the devil 
watches his opportunity, and prompts us to go on. 
We say evil things because they are clever, — things 
that are very trenchant, but a little profane. And, 
in a little while, we look around and wonder at the 
darkness in which we are encompassed, — at the little 
relish for the things of God that we have yet 
remaining. We consider our profession. We gauge 
the depth of our descent. We reflect with shame 
on the diflerence that there is betwixt what we are, 
and what we ought to be. How unlike has been 
our behaviour to that which might have been 
looked for in the disciples of Jesus. There is one 
utterance in God's Word that more than anv other 
meets our casa " wretched men that we are, 
who shall deliver us ?" 

We think that we will have a quiet hour with 
our God, — a walk at eventide in the fields, or a 
meditation within the shadows of some grove like 
that which Abraham planted in days of old. How 
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friendly all appears to our success ! How sacred to 
devotion's hallowed fire seem all our surroundings ! 
Yet how seldom is there any consciousness of a 
blessing. How often, when we have prepared our 
sacrifice, have the fowls of the air come down. How 
we slide from communion with God into some train 
of thought, speculative or worldly. What idle 
thoughts have come ! • What vain thoughts ! What 
sinful thoughts ! How they have clustered about 
our heart in a distracting multituda How have 
we felt beset by the host, which has been anything 
but God's host, that has met us by the way. 

We go to the house of prayer. We pray for the 
hearing ear and the understanding heart. Like 
Euth, we would glean of the com of the land. Like 
the daughters of the priest of Midian, we would 
draw up water from the welL We would stand 
upon Zion's mountains and catch the descent of the 
dew that falls there, and share in the blessing 
which the Lord has promised there. And now and 
then our hearts are like the good ground. We hear 
the word and receive it, and in after days it brings 
to us its store of comfort and of strength. But 
oftener than "now and then" they are like the 
stony ground, or the shallow, or the thorny. We 
sit in the sanctuary like heavy logs. If for a 
minute we catch the thread of the service and pray, 
in another minute we start aside and are thinking 
about our past week's gains, our next week's plans, 
or we are occupying ourselves with the behaviour 
of a fellow worshipper, or we are speculating upon 
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the absence of some one who we thought would 
have been another. Yes ! this is the history of 
many a service. Thus has many a Sunday come 
and gone ; — our hearts as hard at its end as they 
were at its beginning ; — our consciences defiled by 
the knowledge that many of its hours have been 
passed in a solemn taking of God's name in vain ! 

We would not have it so. No ! our heavenly 
Father knoweth that we would not. Our sin is our 
grief and our burden. Our cry is for entire deliver- 
ance from its power. If the apostle says, " Let us 
lay aside every weight, and the sin that doth so 
easily beset us," our heart's echo is, " Yea, let us ;" 
our prayer is, " Lord, let us !" But to the very end 
there will be much to remind us that we are in the 
body, — that we tread an enemy's territory, — that 
easily besetting sin is ever ready to pollute and 
depress our hearts when they would soar, or to 
paralyze our hands whenever they would engage in 
works which have for their end the glory of God, or 
the good of ntjan. 

Yet, there is such a thing as laying aside every 
weight, and the easily besetting sin. When we dis- 
sent from sin as it comes again and again to solicit 
us ; — when our habit is to pray against it as a thing 
of danger, and contamination, and death ; — when we 
flee from the occasions which engender or foster it ; 
— when we 'dwell on the prospect of entire deliver- 
ance from it with satisfaction and joy; — then we 
crucify the old man. We prove ourselves of the 
same mind with God. We lay aside in heart,^ — aye. 



108 LIFE, A RACE. 

and in act, — ^the weights which clog. We look at, 
in their true light, the sins — ^the easUy besetting 
sins, — ^which defile. And this is to follow the 
Apostle's injunction. This is the putting our prac- 
tical Amen to the exhortation which he utters. To 
admit sin, and to confess it, is one thing. To grieve 
over it, — to fight against it, — to flee from it, — to 
eschew it in every form, is another. The first of these 
courses may be that of the formalist or the theorist. 
The second is that of the genuine disciple who, not 
a forgetful hearer, but a doer of the Word, is 
blessed in his deed, and finds that the law of the 
Lord is a fountain of life to depart from the snares 
of death. 

Thirdly y There is a reference made to the witnesses 
overhead. Let us run the race, seeing that we also 
are compassed about with so great a cloud of wit- 
nesses. There are witnesses at our side, — a vast 
moral police who daily note our conduct, and weigh 
our words. Children, servants, neighbours,— aU 
have their estimate of us, and that estimate is gene- 
rally a just one. A man may try to hide his vices 
by artifice and trickery ; he may do some splendid 
act of generosity to cover a habit of habitual mean- 
ness ; he may fast on some day of deep humiliation, 
that people may overlook his excesses on all common 
days; — he may speak kindly, and behave couiteously 
for one hour, — or two, — or three, — and so lead men, 
if possible, to forget his normal state of bitterness, 
his sour spirit, his clouded brow, his general habit 
of incivility, his tendency to snarl and snap at all 
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around him. But men are not deceived. They can 
discern between that which is the assumption of a 
moment, and that which is a natural outgrowth. 
With them, a mean man is a mean man, notwith- 
standing a church built, or an alms-house endowed ; 
— a gluttonous man is a gluttonous man, fast though 
he may on every Friday of the fifty-two ; — a churl 
remains a churl, though, for a brief hour or two, he 
may dress up his face in smiles, and accost his 
neighbours in tones of deference, and in words of 
good will. And if our example be a gracious and a ' 
lovely one, men know that too. They know it, if 
we are disinterested and heavenly-minded, if our 
treasure is in heaven, if the master we serve is the 
Lord on high. 

But the witnesses referred to in the text are 
heavenly witnesses. They form a cloud. Mark ! a 
" cloud," — an object not beneath us, or at our side ; 
but above us, over our head. And these witnesses 
are neither divine nor angelic ; they are the de- 
parted saints of God : — Enoch, and Abraham, and 
Moses ; the prophets who spake in the name of the 
Lord, and the martyrs who suffered for His name ; 
the saints in whatever position in life, or in what- 
ever period of the world's history, who did the 
Lord's will, and sought a place in His eternal 
home. 

Witnesses ! Does the expression not intimate to 
us that they are in some sense cognisant of what 
goes on below, — that they see their brethren track- 
ing their course along the paths which they them- 
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selves once trod, and are filled with a holy sym- 
pathy with their struggles and their successes ? To 
help they may not be able, and it little matters that 
they are not able. Help, angelic and divine, is 
guaranteed, and we can need no other. But it is 
something to feel that though they cannot help us 
they can behold us ; that they are grieved when we 
miscarry, and glad when we succeed. 

Many, perhaps, who once met in the sanctuary 
with us, but who have now gone home, see us to- 
day in our assembling together, and are filled, on 
our behalf, with tender interest. We and they seem 
to join hands from the opposite banks of the river. 
How small the intervening space ! How quickly 
we shall climb the steeps upon the other side, and 
take our place with them ! Oh, brethren departed 1 
from our wilderness home we give you greeting. 
Here, in our clay tabernacles, we abide a little 
longer, but we are coming — coming ! Each setting 
sun, each beating pulse, is a step nearer, and soon 
we shall be with you in a common Father's home. 
Oh, heavenly Father! for these Thy servants de- 
parted this life in Thy faith and fear we bless, as we 
have often blessed, Thy Holy name, beseeching Thee 
to give us grace so to follow their good examples that 
with them we may be partakers of Thy heavenly 
kingdom. May our course be a course of holy 
consistency, — a joyous pressing on from stage to 
stage along the road. May our days, as they pass, 
be increasingly spent to thee. May our lives pre- 
sent such a spectacle to angels and to men that 
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they may be able to look on them with compla- 
cency and comfort, and give to Thy name, for the 
grace that shines out in them, abimdant thanks- 
givings both now and eternally. 

And, fourthly, our eyes are directed to the great 
Forerunner Jesus, who has finished His course, 
and who is ready to bless by the way, and receive 
at the end, every humble competitor for the crown 
of life. 

"Looking unto Jesus." It is to Jesus as our 
Example chiefly, though not exclusively, that we are 
exhorted to look. As if the Apostle had said. Here 
is one in mortal flesh, one of the seed of Abraham, 
— one made of a woman, made under the law, who 
has already traversed life's painful road, and reached 
the end. He, for the joy that was set before Him, 
endured the cross, despising the shame, and is set 
down for ever at the right hand of God. Look unto 
Him there on His throne, — His course finished. His 
work accomplished. If your trials are heavy, so were 
His. If you sink under the burden and heat of the 
day, He felt the beating of its flaming beams. Look 
upward ! Look far away from self and earth. Look 
constantly, look prayerfully, look believingly. 

You find the world an unkind world ; where you 
might expect help you find opposition ; where you 
hoped for sympathy you meet repulses. And it 
was the same with Jesus. In His earliest days, 
Judea cast Him from her boundaries. " He came 
unto His own, and His own received Him not." 
"How often would I have gathered thy children 
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together, as a hen doth gather her chickens nnder 
her wings," said He to Jerusalem, but Jerusalem 
consigned Him to the cross and to the grave. Do 
you not find it a comforting thought, that Jesus 
knows just what your heart feels, its desolation, its 
sadness, its wounded love and tenderness : that you 
have but to turn from your lonely hearth to the 
everlasting hills, and an eye meets yours which 
assures you that your case is not a peculiar one ; that 
He knows all ! 

Your lot is one of subjection and toil, and at 
times the yoke weighs heavily. You long for re- 
pose, for freedom, for space. You complain that 
there is to you no 
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respite, however brief, 



No blessed leisure for love or hope, but odIj time for grief.** 

To go hither and thither at the will of others ; to 
have no position, no independence,- while so many 
around you have it, and seem to be so happy in it, — 
frets and vexes you. 

Now, will you think how Jesus, from the one end 
of His earthly career to the other, bore the yoka 
How " He went down with them and came to 
Nazareth, and was subject unto them." How he was 
led of the Spirit into the wilderness, to be tempted 
of the devil, and there endured besetments and sor- 
rows for forty days and forty nights. How He 
came, not to be ministered unto, but to minister, and 
to give His life a ransom for many. 

Or are you very weak and very weary ? Life is 
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SO sad ; days, as they follow each other, bring such 
bitter experiences, that you feel existence to be 
but one long sigh, and you sometimes question 
whether it might not have been better Tiot to have 
existed. 

But there is One above who was grieved in spirit, 
who sighed deeply, who groaned within Himself, 
who was weary, and who wept. If you have looked 
down into the depths of humanity and been sad- 
dened, so has He. If you have taken the gauge of 
human misery. He too has taken that gauga He 
was a man of sorrow and acquainted with grie^ and 
if you will have a little comfort in your sorrows, 
cultivate His acquaintance, and the comfort assuredly 
shall come. 

Or are you tempted ? Those weights of which 
we have spoken, how they drag! Those easily 
besetting sins, how they entangle ! And you try so 
many schemes for the victory. You reason yourself 
into righteous determinations. By this process and 
the other, you seek to be weaned from the gross 
dominion of the flesh. But your foolish heart be- 
trays you again and again into passion or folly. 
And you long for a more excellent way. The text 
suggests it to you. Let us lay aside every weight, 
and the sin which doth so easily beset us, and run 
— looking unto Jesus. He too was tempted. The 
devil came to Him, — came in His hour of weakness 
and solitude, — ^wrought by many a suggestion, — 
sought to seduce by many a bribe. Jesus knows 
what it all is. Yet He fell not. And He can keep 
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you from falling, — can bring you from under 
Pharaoh's yoke by a mighty hand, — can bare for 
you a passage through the depths of the sea, — can 
show you the Egyptians dead upon the shore, — can 
put into your hands the timbrels, the loud timbrels, 
to celebrate your arrival on the other side. 

Look unto Jesus. Oh, in this lies peace, strength, 
victory. With Him there is health for the sick, 
and bread for the hungry; rest for the weary, 
strength for the weak, life for the dead. And with 
Him, too, is succour for the tempted. " In that He 
hath suffered being tempted. He is able to succour 
them also that are tempted." He can help you to 
endure the cross and to despise the shame ; giving 
you clear views of the joy set before you, and con- 
straining you with glad heart and willing feet to 
press on. 

And thus the race set before you will prove a 
way of pleasantness and a path of peace. Not a 
road strewn with flowers, it is true, but a way hal- 
lowed by precious experiences and cheered by light 
from on higk Thus there will be found the strength 
which will make it possible to lay aside the weights, 
and to overcome the easily besetting sin. Thus, the 
witnesses will look down with glad eyes upon you 
as you leave what is behind, and, pressing after 
what is before, go from strength to strength. And 
thus Jesus will look unto you ; look in compassion, 
in approval, in welcome. For if we look to Him, 
He looks to us ; and a glad and a blessed thing it 
is when the eye of the sinner upon earth meets the. 
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eye of the Saviour in heaven ; when weakness meets 
power, and despair meets hope ; when the feeble, 
paralyzed arm meets the hand of Omnipotence, and, 
in its mighty grasp, finds a pledge of a welcome at 
the end, and a triumph over every assailant that can 
trouble by the way. 
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PREFACE. 

A SERMON preached about fourteen years ago in the 
parish church of Sheffield, and afterwards, with a few 
alterations and additions, preached upon two occasions 
in Paris. Upon the first of these latter occasions it was 
preached without the book, and it interested myself 
who preached it, and my flock who heard it. Upon the 
second it was preached from the book, and both to my- 
self and my hearers it seemed somewhat heavy. 

There is an extract in it of some five or six lines 
from Mr Bonar's beautiful and instructive little volume, 
" The Night of "Weeping." The extract is not in in- 
verted commas, for I am not sure of the verbal accuracy 
of the quotation, so I leave it to each reader to discover 
for himself. I tell him, however, as a clue to the dis- 
covery, that the three or four sentences in question are 
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the very best that the sermon contains ; so that if he 
anywhere alights upon a passage of special merit, let 
him account that the contribution borrowed from the 
Scotch divine. 

The sermon, like some others in this volume, origin- 
ated in a teachers' meeting over which I was accustomed 
to preside, in the early days of my ministry, at St 
George's, Douglas, in the Isle of Man, and there j[>robahlt/ 
the sermon was first preached. But I forget the fact 
of having preached it there. And this is the more sin- 
gular, because preachers generally heard again of their 
sermons, with every variety of comment, in that busy 
but bright little island. It was hardly any one's fault 
that it was so. The insular population was small, the 
distance from England considerable ; in eight months 
out of the twelve the mails arrived only twice a week ; 
and as a simple matter of consequence, the island was a 
little world to itself, and the inhabitants — lay and cleri- 
cal — discussed each other, by tongue and pen, with the 
keenest relish and the liveliest interest. Like every 
small community, too, it had its conventionalisms, and 
in this there was a fault. A minister's orthodoxy and 
piety were very liable to be questioned unless he fell 
into a certain mode of speech and conduct, and did this, 
or left undone that, when the " this" and " that" were 
matters entirely left open ky the Word of God, and 
would have been so by any advanced body of Christian 
men. My own residence in the island was a very 
happy period to me, and I had no reason to smart from 
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undue criticism. The Bishop and the Archdeacon were 
my kind and steadfast friends ; my teachers I regarded 
with an aflFection entirely brotherly ; and my children 
in the day and Sunday schools were my happiness and 
my pride. But, though I was no suflFerer from this 
contractedness of spirit, the thing itself was an evil, and 
I have often blushed at the recollection of the unjust, 
unfair, and unlovely things that resulted from it. I 
trust that by this time I have learned to regard God's 
standard as the true standard both of opinion and con- 
duct, and not man's, and to despise the arraignments 
of human tribunals, and so probably have many of my 
early friends. It is a lesson which can hardly be learned 
too early or too well. 

The best earthly judgment is that with which a man 
judges himself, — the best line of conduct is that con- 
veyed in a very homely adage which I read some months 
back in the columns of an almanac, " If each man will 
sweep his own door-step, the whole street will be clean." 
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" And Israel took his journey with all that he had, and came to 
Beer-sheba, and offered saorifices unto the God of his father 
Isaac. And God spake unto Israel in the visions of the night, 
and said, Jacob, Jacob. And he said, Here am I. And he 
said, I am God, the God of thy father : fear not to go down 
into Egypt ; for I will there make of thee a great nation : I 
will go down with thee into Egypt ; and I will also surely 
bring thee up again: and Joseph shall put his hand upon 
thine eyes." — Genesis xlvi. 1-6. 

" If Thy presence go not with me, carry us not up 
hence," was the exclamation of Moses as he stood 
at the foot of Sinai, and spake with the Lord face 
to face, as a man speaketh unto his friend. This 
was on the occasion of Israel's journey /rom Egypt. 
Something of the same feeling possessed Jacob as 
he journeyed with his family to Egypt God had 
opened it to him as an asylum where he might 
dwell in peace and plenty, while all the rest of the 
dwellers in Canaan were perishing with hunger ; 
and there is but one thing wanting to assure his 
heart, and to make his journey a prosperous one. 
Tliat one thing is God's presence and blessing. He 
will therefore pause before he makes farther pro- 
gress. He will pitch his tent at the close of his 
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first day's stage, and erect his altar ; and perhaps 
the Lord, who hereafter will lead his posterity out of 
Egypt by a pillar of cloud and a pillar of fire, will 
vouchsafe him some tokens of His presence before 
into that unknown country he ventures to set his 
foot. 

First, Israel drawing nigh unto God, Secondly, 
God drawing nigh unto Israel, Thirdly, Israel, 
Messed of God, arising to pursue his journey. These 
are the points of our narrative. Let us look at them 
briefly in their order. 

First, then, we have Israel drawing nigh unto 
God. " And Israel took his journey with all that 
he had, and came to Beersheba, and offered sacrifi- 
ces unto the God of his father Isaac." There was 
something in Beersheba specially appropriate to such 
an act. It formed one of the southernmost cities of 
Canaan, being the last resting-place in that land 
over which God's care peculiarly extended. It was, 
moreover, a spot where Abraham before had sought 
and had found the Lord. "Abraham planted a 
grove in Beersheba, and called there on the name of 
the Lord, the everlasting God.'* Perhaps the sight 
of that same grove had something to do in suggest- 
ing the precise spot where the first halt should take 
place. It was hallowed ground, — a place whereon 
the print of the ladder's foot was visible, and it 
seemed to say, " Come ye yourselves into a desert 
plape and rest awhile." 

If ever we, brethren, should visit a spot memor- 
able because there God hath heard the cry of 
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prayer, or satisfied the cravings of want, or hath 
manifested, in any peculiar manner, His presence 
or His power : — if ever, for instance, we should find 
ourselves in the hill country of Judea, where holy 
angels first heralded to a guilty world the tidings 
that into that world there had been bom the pro- 
mised Saviour, — if ever we should ascend the 
slopes of that mountain where the Lord took Peter, 
and James, and John, and was there transfigured 
before them until His face did shine like the sun, 
and His garments became white as the light, — if 
ever we should tread the solitary walks of Geth- 
semane, still overshadowed by the goodly olive-tree, 
whither that same Lord ofttimes resorted with His 
disciples ; — what, think you, would be our heart's 
first impulse ? Would it not be to pray ? So was 
it with Jacob when he reached Beersheba. There 
Abraham had enjoyed heavenly intercourse. There 
Jacob will pray. He saw a shrine which Jehovah's 
presence had consecrated. He will enter in, and 
see if he may not find Him there still who aforetime 
had spoken from its deep recesses. 

There was something, too, in Jacob's circum- 
stances peculiarly calling for prayer. Before him 
lay a pleasant prospect: — Egypt with its store- 
houses, — Pharaoh with his pledges of friendship, — 
Joseph and his filial love ; and with him were all 
his family. Everything seemed to promise that his 
path should be a prosperous one, and its end peace. 
But there were trials, too, connected with this 
journey. Jacob perhaps feared that his sons should 
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become tainted with the idolatry of Egypt, and 
forsake the God of their fathers, or be enamoured 
with the pleasures of Egypt, and forget the land of 
promise. Probably also he thought of what God 
had said to Abraham concerning the bondage and 
affiction of his seed, and was apprehensive that 
that calamity should, in some measure, hang upon 
this removal. And, therefore, ere he ventures 
farther he will seek his God, — ^that God who can 
turn the darkest cloud into a shower of mercies, 
and who, when life's realities are at their sternest, 
can impart protection and peace. The language of 
Jacob's heart was : — Let me have God's presence, — 
the God of Abraham and of Isaac, — the same God 
who sheltered me, a solitary fugitive from my 
father's home, and brought me to that home again 
in peace, — the God who hath kept me through an 
eventful life, and cheered me in its varied trials. 
Let me have that; or, with the company of my lost 
son, and the kindness of strangers, and the blossom- 
ing into maturity of my every earthly hope, I shall 
be poor in the midst of my abundance, and restless 
and dissatisfied, while all the world are looking upon 
me with feelings of envy. 

So is it ever with the man who has been renewed 
from on higlu In the midst of bright prospects and 
projected changes he looks out for his God. Is the 
pillar of fire and of cloud going before him ? Then 
he dare follow. Is it resting ? Then he must rest. 
To go unblessed, this is what he most dreads. 
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Anywhere and anything with thy smile! Anything 
htd Thy frown ! 

We are thinking of going to some new sphere, or 
of engaging in some new avocation. We are putting 
a child to school, or we are sending one abroad. 
We are contl'acting new friendships, — friendships 
which must tell upon our welfare in probably 
both worlds, inasmuch as they will exercise upon 
us an assimilating influence for good or ill. One 
thing is needful ; that in all these things the candle 
of the Lord should shine upon us, and that where- 
ever we go He should lead the way: While to go 
unbidden will be to go unblessed ; to wait in 
humble dependence on His mercy, — to pitch the 
tent and to erect the altar, — to draw near unto the 
Lord through the great sacrifice,— to Usten with 
expectant ear for His answers, — ^will assuredly bring 
down its own reward. A lawful path will be doubly 
happy if we go with the assurance of the Lord's 
blessing on it If the path be an unlawful one, the 
prayers we put up may bring down the clear indi- 
cation of God's will, which shall render us afraid to 
tread in it, or those prayers may lead our heavenly 
Father so to hedge it up, as that to walk thereon 
shall be impossible. 

Whenever God brings us to the verge of an 
unknown region, let us ask that we may not journey 
through it unattended. Let us pray that through 
its varied scenes goodness and mercy may follow 
us, and that at its end we may be able to erect our 
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pillar of grateful remembrance. In what entire 
mystery is the future enwrapped. How completely 
are the events of the coming week even hidden 
from the keenest eye. We are assembled to-night 
in a peaceful Christian church. We have united 
our prayers and our praises at the mercy-seat of 
our Father. In the course of a few hours sleep 
will settle on every eyelid, and we shall drop 
into unconsciousness, — meditating, perhaps, on 
events which seem to us as certain as that the sun 
will arise, or the seasons revolve, or that the earth 
will continue to yield her increase. But all is 
blank uncertainty. The hopes on which we rest 
may be withered, and that when they put forth the 
fairest blossoms of promise ; — the evils that we 
dread may never arise, or may come with such 
lightened pressure, that we shall wonder at our 
fears, and be constrained to sing where we expected 
to weep. If we are now rich, in another week our 
riches may have made to themselves wings and 
have fled away as an eagle toward heaven. If we 
are poor, another week may shower into our lap 
earth's silver and gold, and may turn ns from being, 
beggars into those, who may be benefactors. 
Though now Healthy, the sick and solitary chamber 
may be prepared for our reception. Though now 
accredited for honesty and honour, one short week 
may strip us of all, and some slanderous rumour 
cause our name to be reviled, and our persons to be 
cast out of men. " Thou knowest not what a day 
may bring forth," God knowetL Oh may it be 
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that as this week's events arise in their order God 
also may come with them, — may grasp them in His 
mighty hand, — adjust them by His wisdom, — turn 
them at His gracious will, — ride on the whirlwind 
and direct the storm ! Oh that, when privileged 
to assemble, on another Sunday evening, within 
these walls, — when the events of the coming 
week, now matters of conjecture, shall have become 
matters of history, — when we can take a retrospec- 
tive view, as we now do a prospective one, we may 
be able, with humble joy, to say, " The best of all is, 
God was with us." 

Now, in the second place, we have God draw- 
ing NIGH UNTO Jacob. " Draw near unto God, and 
He will draw near unto you." So was it here. 
When the eyes of that busy company were sealed 
in sleep the voice of the Lord broke the stillness. 
"Jacob, Jacob," said the Lord. Jacob knew that 
voice. It fell upon his ear as that of a long-known 
and faithful friend. It had something in it of the 
same character with that voice that said at the 
sepulchre, " Mary ! " It was unlike any other, — 
tenderer, more penetrating, more deeply solemniz- 
ing. It was the voice of God. "I am God, the 
God of thy Father, fear not to go down into Egypt, 
for I will there make of thee a great nation. I will 
go down with thee into Egypt, and I will surely 
bring thee up again, and Joseph shall put his hand 
upon thine eyes." 

Very sweet is the voice of God, and very en- 
couraging. It may not come to us so outwardly 
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audible as it came to Jacob, but God has ten thou- 
sand methods of making it be heard. He who is 
taught of Him will not fail to recognize its tones. 
Secret intimations, which the heart knows not how 
to account for, but which it cannot but follow, and 
startling summonses which speak as with the voice 
of a trumpet, alike may be the means of whispering 
to the ear, " This is the way, walk ye in it." But 
whatever the manner in which the voice makes 
itself known, when it makes itself known, there is 
that in it which makes the heart strong, and the 
feet swift. With God's " Fear not," who can fear ? 
On the mission field, — in the emigrant ship, — ^in the 
fever ward, — in the condemned cell, — on the bed of 
death, — if God says, " I will go down with thee," the 
heart can quietly lean its weight upon the promise, 
and, without a fear, await the issue. An earthly 
father's voice is ofttimes very powerful to comfort 
and assure. How, under its influence, have timid 
children smiled at their terrors, and tearful children 
dried their tears. And not less 'ootent is the voice 
of the Father who is omnipotent and heavenly. 
His children, also left to themselves, are timid and 
tearful But they hear their Father's voice, and 
they cease to fear. They know that is no voice to 

"Keep the word of promise to the ear, 
And break ib to the hope." 

Earth's hostile voices may threaten, and that in a 
united chorus. But their threats sink into faint 
echoes by the side of that mighty word, " Fear thou 
not, for I am with thee : be not dismayed, for I am 
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thy God, I will strengthen thee ; yea, I will help 
thee ; yea, I will uphold thee with the right hand of 
my righteousness." Circumstances may be calami- 
tous, and that above their wont; but the Lord 
speaks, and on His Word His servants hope. 

" Brethren, be of good cheer," said Paul to his 
troubled companions on that fierce storm upon the 
ocean, when for many days neither sun nor stars 
appeared, and when even hope itself at last de- 
parted. And why? A simple message from 
heaven changed all. "Tl^ere stood by me this 
night the angel of God, whose I am, and whom I 
serve, and said unto me. Fear not, Paul." "The 
voice of the Lord is mighty in operation, the voice 
of the Lord is a glorious voice." 

Oh that there were more among us of this realis- 
ing the voice of God. It would give to the soul a 
calm anticipation of success — a quiet consciousness 
of heavenly strength — ^which would make it ever 
earnest but never anxious, ever diligent but never 
bustling, ever vigorous but never violent, ever bold 
but never rash, ever strenuous for God, but never 
exhausted and convulsed by overstrained endeavour. 
It would give a holy hue to the countenance, and a 
sanctity to the deportment, a reverend cheerfulness 
to the disposition, and a calm dignity to all that we 
said or did. It would mark us as not of earth 
while upon earth, as kings and priests with God, 
and partakers of a divine nature, while moving in a 
world where all around us was in confusion, and 
whilst bearing our own part on its distracted stage. 

I 
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If God speak peace, who can give trouble? If 
God be for us, who can be against us ? 

But to return to our narrative, we have, thirdly, 
Jacob arising to puesue his journey. "And 
Jacob rose up from Beersheba, and the sons of 
Israel carried Jacob their father, and their little 
ones, and their wives, in the wagons which Pharaoh 
had sent to carry him." All now was settled. 
They might venture forth in peace, and if assailed 
<m their way, or oppressed at the evd of it, they 
migtft remember who ^ent them there, and be 
peaceful and confident. 

Happy is it when the heart can realise, in its 
sorrows, that the circumstances in which it is 
placed are of God's ordering, and that it could only 
have taken that path whereon these sorrows have 
occurred to it. When the disciples were overtaken 
by the tempest on the sea of Galilee, the winds 
being contrary, and the waves high, this was their 
comfort — they felt " It was Thy voice which.made 
us go forth. Our rowing seems to no purpose, but 
we came hither at Thy command, and return we 
cannot." When Paul reached Macedonia, he found 
there an unknown shore,— no lodging prepared for 
his reception, — no hand to welcome him. • The men 
on whom he looked were strangers in spirit and in 
attire. There were no signs of an opening for the 
gospel of God. There was no trace of the man who 
in the vision had said, " Come over into Macedonia, 
and help us." But there was no doubt that Paul 
had had the vision, — a vision from which they 
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assuredly gathered that the Lord had called them 
to go into Macedonia; and therefore, since they 
came thither at God's call, they will abide there 
Crod's time. God will provide a roof to shelter 
them, a people to preach to, a means of rescue from 
all their enemies, and hereafter they shall see abun- 
dant reasons for their now perplexing position. 
They must make Israel's rule their own. " At the 
commandment of the Lord, they rested in the tents, 
and at the conmiandment of the Lord they jour- 
neyed. They kept the charge of the Lord at the 
commandment of the Lord by the hand of Moses." 

And this, dear brethren, is the Christian's life — 
a waiting constantly upon the Lord, and a following 
in the direction in which he points His finger. It 
little matters where. On earth we are only so- 
journers. What is to come is our true home. A 
shelter for a frail body, and a Saviour for a sinful 
soul, — this is the sum of all our wants below, and, 
having these, we may go forth, not knowing whither 
we go, — ^looking for a city which hath foundations, 
whose builder and maker is God, Let us go through 
life, thus hanging upon our God. Let us, each 
morning, seek the shinings of His face before we 
mix in an evil world. Let us set Him continually 
before our face, seeking, in our busiest moments, for 
that deep under-current of divine intercourse which 
is the surest light in a time of darkness, and the 
richest comfort in a day of distress. So our hearts 
will be assured, and our goings established. So 
pursuing our journey, its successive stages will be 
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reached in peace, and from time to time we shall 
need to pause and admire the wisdom and the good- 
ness by which we are guided. Again and again the 
mountain will become a plain at our approach. 
Again and again shall we know that "the Lord 
HimseK is our keeper, the Lord our shade upon our 
right hand, so that the sun shaU. not ^mite us by 
day, nor the moon by night." And when the night 
is the darkest, and the trouble the heaviest, there 
will be left to us the thought .that the end must 
come. Then, in our pleasant home, we shall be 
enabled to review, with Ulumined eyes, the incidents 
of the journey, and we shaU understand life's rid- 
dles, and understanding, adore. 

Filially, let us remember that we have a fuller 
view than Jacob had of that sacrifice through which 
all must draw nigh. He had the shadow, we have 
the reality; he the slain lamb, we its antitype. 
With him it was a doubtful matter whether God 
would hear ; to us it hath been said, in no uncertain 
terms, "Hitherto ye have asked nothing in my 
name ; ask and ye shall receive, that your joy may 
be fuU." 

And had Jacob his Beer-sheba, the well of the 
oath, beside which the thick grove towered in quiet 
dignity, — inviting the worshipper to enter into its 
depths, and there call upon the Lord? We, too, 
have wells of water, we, too, have houses of 
prayer,-wells which we often find dry.-houses in 
the which we often fail to find the odour of the 
ointment. But did we come with prepared hearts, 
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— did we cultivate the disposition to hear, — did we 
approach God's house penitently, prayerfully, thank- 
fully, submissively, — ^we should more often find the 
blessing, — ^more often hear the voice of our God 
saying unto us, " Jacob, Jacob." 

And what would be the consequence? Why, 
that we should no longer fear to " go down." Each 
time, with new energy, we should rise to run with 
patience the race set before us. Beneath the shin- 
ings of the sun we should make our onward way to 
the land where Joseph is dwelling, — ^where plenty is 
to be found, and where the remembrances of the 
trials that marked our journey will for ever flee 
away I 
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A GOOD and able man, the present vicar of Wymes' 
wold, gave me the divisions for the following sermon 
during a morning's drive in the autumn of 1855. He 
only gave me the divisions, but good divisions are more 
than half way to a good sermon. 

The sermon was preached first at St Luke's Church, 
Nutford Place, in the Edgware Road, where I spent a 
very happy five years of ministerial life. I had in Mr 
Gumey a most considerate rector, and a pleasant and 
an attached body of hearers. 

For heartiness of worship, and for willing co-opera- 
tion in work, a metropolitan congregation is before any 
other. The reason may be that in London, such is the 
wear and tear and worry of life, there is more of reality 
about people than elsewhere. If they are worldly, 



136 THE WELCOME ASSURANCE. 

they are determinately worldly. If they are religious, 
they are religious. 

The sermon was subsequently preached at St Andrew's, 
Plymouth. The subject was appropriate, inasmuch as 
the news had just reached England of the death of 
Bishop "Weekes, another of the many servants of God 
who had gone to Sierra Leone, and fallen victims to the 
unwholesome climate. 

It does much to secure the attention of an auditory 
if the preacher's subject be apposite. At such periods, 
the events that have transpired without the Church 
endorse the message that is delivered within. A very 
common declaration of truth, under such circumstances, 
wins from the hearers an uncommon measure of respect 
and seriousness. 

The sermon has been preached once or twice in Paris. 
Whenever, in this world of graves, such a subject is 
treated on, there are always those to whom its blessed 
truths are appropriate and consolatory. Always at 
some door the spoiler is knocking. Each household 
group in turn is made to drink its cup of sorrows. 
Some weary broken-hearted ones are always needing to 
be reminded that " now is Christ risen from the dead, 
and become the first-fruits of them that slept." 



" And I heard a voice from heaven saying unto me, Write, Blessed 
are the dead which die in the Lord from henceforth. Yea, 
saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their labours, and 
their works do follow them." — Kevelation xiv. 18. 

" A VOICE FROM HEAVEN !" Earth has many voices. 
There is the voice of the Press, the voice of the 
Legislature, the voice of Fashion, the voice of 
Want. Many of these voices are false in their 
utterances, or faltering in their tones, and at the 
best they concern earthly things. The voice that 
St John heard issued from heaven. It came from 
one who will not deceive, and who cannot be de- 
ceived ; from one who may claim to speak to us, for 
it is He who made us, and at His tribunal we must 
all stand ; from one who will be heard, for He can 
speak to us in the thunder-clap and the earthquake, 
as well as by the gentle discipline of loving-kind- 
ness and tender mercy. 

There is something very solemn in this voica 
It is one of the last of the many messages that have 
come from God to man. For more than eighteen 
hundred years a pause has existed in the com- 
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inunications between eaxth and heaven. No voice, 
whether of mercy or of judgment, has broken the 
silence. But before the long interval commences, 
there comes from the innermost shrine a message, 
charged with consolation for the dying and the 
bereaved children of earth, " Blessed are the dead 
which die in the Lord. Yea, saith the Spirit, that 
they may rest from their labours, and their works 
do follow them." 

It was to be an abiding message. " Write, from 
henceforth, Blessed are the dead which die in the 
Lord." It is a message not for the men of one 
clime or of one age, but for the men of every clime 
and of every age. Write it as with a pen of iron, 
and the point of a diamond. Grave it as upon a 
rock. Wherever the curse has fallen, there let the 
cure be made known. Wherever the old serpent 
has left his trail, there let the brazen serpent be 
lifted up. Wherever darkness broods, — thick dark- 
ness, — darkness that may be felt, — ^there let the Day- 
spring from on high shed His rays. Wherever 
death casts his shadow, there let the tidings go forth 
of Him who is the life, — who suffered death, that 
living men might look forward in hope, and dying 
men might enter into the dark valley in the per- 
suasion that its mists were but transient, and that 
they should issue in the light and gladness of an 
eternal day. 

It was a message which was remarkable as to its 
MEDIUM, — the person hy whom it was sent, — John. 
When God wrought in ancient times His miracles 
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of judgment or of love, He wrought them through 
the instrumentality not of angels but of men, — 
those who needed themselves to tremble at the 
judgment, or to rejoice in the mercy. When God 
sent abroad cfver the earth the proclamation of 
His gospel. He sent it by means of those whose 
own eyes had seen His great salvation, and whose 
own hearts had been cheered by the smile of peace. 
And now, when God would send a message of 
consolation to the bereaved, or the aged, or the 
dying. He sends by the lips of one whose head was 
crowned with the snows of time, and who himself 
stood upon the confines of eternity. John needed 
to know, as much as the humblest of his hearers or 
of his readers, that henceforth the transit from this 
world to the other was to be emphatically a thing 
of blessedness, — that now, over the tombs of the 
departed, the roses of hope blossomed in more than 
their pristine beauty; that from the rent chasm 
which Jesus left when He entered through the veil, 
light had fallen which could cheer the spirit of the 
most desponding, and guide, up to the very gates of 
glory, the feet of those who were most disposed to 
stumble. 

And now, we ask, what was this message which 
thus came from heaven, — which the aged John was 
commissioned to convey, — ^which was to be written, 
and so to bear the stamp of perpetuity, the authority 
attaching to a thing which could not be shaken ? 

" Blessed aee the dead which die in the Lord." 
Not such is the language of the world. It says, 
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Blessed are the rich. A hundred feet are ready to 
start at their bidding, a hundred hands are ready to 
work in their service, a hundred tongues are ready 
to trumpet their praises. Secure on earth's heights, 
they can never know how sore the tri&ls are of those 
below, with whom life is one hard battle for bread, 
and who never own a portion of the earth's surface 
till they claim on it a grava It says. Blessed are 
the young; they of the elastic step and the flashing 
eye, and the vigorous limb. They look on life 
through an enchanted medium. Its sorrows are to 
them the problems of a distant future. Its present 
is a thing of excitement and bliss, — a sky aU sun- 
shine, and a path aU flowers. It says. Blessed ar^ 
the wise, — those to whom science unlocks her secrets, 
to whom knowledge unfurls her scroll. They know 
how, in life's varied transactions, to calculate the 
probabilities of success or failure, — to avail them- 
selves of the tide which, taken at its height, leads 
on to fortune. It says. Blessed are the powerfvl, — 
the powerful in position, in influence, in speech, in 
bodily frame. In this world a man must often trust 
to his own tender mercies, — ^might triumphs over 
right, and justice sometimes walks about desolate 
for want of a friend. 

But the Word of God speaks differently. It says, 
Blessed are the pure in heart, — ^blessed are the poor in 
spirit, — blessed are they that mourn, — blessed is the 
man whose iniquities are forgiven and whose sin is 
pardoned, — blessed — ^more blessed even than she who 
was to be blessed among women — are they that hear 
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the Word of God and keep it. And here its language 
is, Blessed are the righteous dead. It takes us to 
the churchyard, it points to us the green hillocks 
where the children of God are sleeping, and it says, 
These are blessed. These laboured for Christ, suf- 
fered for Christ, honoured His name, kept His word, 
loved His people, supported His cause, looked out 
with interest and hope for His appearing. These 
were in Christ. They were grafted into the good 
olive tree, and partook of its root and fatness, — ^they 
were lively stones built up on the living foundation 
stone, — they were the members joined unto Him 
the divine Head. They. lived in Him. He was 
their ark lo shelter, their friend to comfort, their 
captain to lead on. And living in Him, they died 
to Him ; for as men live, so .they die. The life of 
sin leads to the death in sin, and the life in Christ 
to the death in Christ. And, dying in Christ, they 
were blessed, — they are blessed. 

The text assigns a double reason for their blessed- 
ness. They rest from their labours. Their works do 
follow them. 

They eest from their labours. Best is a plea- 
sant word. It is a welcome thing to the labourer 
when the sun has sunk in the warm west, and 
when his day's toil is over, to go back to his home, 
where the lights are ready and his- chair is set, and 
his children are awaiting him with expectant eye 
and heart If is a welcome thing to the soldier 
when the campaign is at an end, with its days of 
bloodshed and its nights of horror, to quit for a 
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-while the camp, and settle down in the scenes of 
his boyhood, and amid the friends of his youth. It 
is a welcome thing to the traveller, after tracking 
mighty rivers to their distant source, or discovering 
new tribes in the heart of regions hitherto unexplored, 
to come home laden with his trophies to the shores 
of his fatherland, and there rest from his wanderings 
and rejoice in his honours. It was a welcome thing 
to Israel to cross the Jordan, at the end of their 
forty years' wanderings, and to find themselves 
within the boundaries of that land whose scenes 
had been so often depicted to them, and towards 
which their eyes had been so long turned. It was 
a stiU more welcome thing to the drowning crew 
with whom Paul sailed, to reach the shores of Malta, 
escaped with the skin of their teeth,— some on 
boards and some on broken pieces of the ship, — and 
on its hospitable shores to find deliverance and re- 
pose. Most welcome must it have been to the Lord 
Jesus himself to come forth from the grave on His 
resurrection morning, — His sorrows all over,— His 
work finished, — His path prepared to the home of 
His glory. And the rest which the redeemed shall 
attain when they come to the end of their course 
will be just as welcome. Pleasant will it be to them, 
after the work of earth, to find rest in heaven, — plea- 
sant, after the conflict of earth, to lay aside their 
weapons and reach their fatherland, — ^pleasant, after 
life's strange experiences, its passages through vales 
of sorrow and over hills of difficulty, to get safely 
home, — to reach the heavenly Canaan, — to drop 
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anchor on a better shore than that of Malta, — to 
follow the ascended Saviour up to His Father and 
their Father, to His God and their God. 

They rest from their labours. Possibly they may 
not rest from their services. Even in their disem- 
bodied state, — present with the Lord as they will 
be -"in Paradise." as Jesus assured the dying thief. 
— they may have their services to render, their 
functions to fulfil. But from all that is wearisome, 
or vexatious, or sad, they shall be eternally exempt. 
They had their pilgrimage, but now journeying days 
are over. They bore their burden, but they shall 
bear it never more. " Come unto me," said Christ, 
*' all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will 
give you rest." He gave them many a foretaste of 
this rest below. Again and again they found in 
Him refreshment and repose. But now He hath 
given them the promise in its entirety. They now 
enter as they never entered before into the Apostle's 
words, " There remaineth a rest for the people of 
God." 

But there is another reason assigned for their 
blessedness : " Their works do follow them." 
Mark that expression, "do follow" not precede 
them. If they preceded, it would manifest a sort of 
a claim to heaven, an imagination that it might be 
a thing of debt and not of grace, a recompense 
earned instead of a favour given. There is one life 
which may claim its recompense of honour, one work 
which has its everlasting merits. " Worthy is the 
Lamb that was slain to receive power, and riches, 
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and wisdom, and strength, and honour, and glory, 
and blessing." But all the other sons and daughters 
of earth may exclaim, " We are not worthy that 
Thou Lord shouldst come under our roof, or that 
we should have a pl^ce under Thine. At the best 
we have been unprofitable servants, and it is of Thy 
mercy that we have not been oftentimes consumed. 
If we have wOled aught or done aught in Thy ser- 
vice. Thou didst work in us to will and to do of Thine 
own pleasure. We abase ourselves in Thy presence, 
we pour contempt upon pride." But inasmuch as 
there has been a reality in Christian life and Chris- 
tian work, the works shall have their place. Though 
they may not demand aught at God's hands, they 
shaU be evidences that the faith professed was a 
living faith, and that the service of the devil has 
been exchanged for that of God. They shall there- 
fore follow. And the same Lord who had respect 
to Abel and unto his offering, shall graciously accept 
these offerings from His already accepted saints, and 
vouchsafe to them their recompense. 

Works, forgotten, it may be, by their authors, shall 
then again come to light. The mercy shown to the 
wounded man by the good Samaritan on Jericho's 
highway, — ^the kindness of Onesiphorus to Paul when 
he lay imprisoned for the truth's sake in the capital 
of the CaBsars, — ^the bounty sent by Christians at An- 
tioch to Christians at Jerusalem when in the days of 
Claudius CaBsar the famine raged, — the hospitality 
which Lydia showed to Paul and Barnabas at 
Philippi both before and after their scourging and 
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imprisonment, — ^the garments which Dorcas made for 
the needy saints and widows who lived at Joppa, — 
the goodwill manifested by the centurion who loved 
Israel, and who built for Jehovah's worshippers there 
a synagogue, — ^the three mites which the poor widow 
threw into God's treasury, — the alabaster box of oint* 
ment which Mary broke upon our Saviour's head, — 
all shall come forth from the registries of bygone 
time, and appear as accepted services at the hands 
of the Lord, What was done in closets shall be 
proclaimed upon the house-top. Things which the 
right hand did, but of which the left hand never knew, 
shall cease to be secrets. Each man's work shall be 
made manifest. The wood, hay, straw, stubble, 
shall be scattered or consumed. The silver, and the 
gold, and the precious stones, they shall stand. 
They are the Lord's work; from His grace they 
sprang ; to His glory they were wrought ; they are 
evidences on the part of those who did them of the 
existence of the seed of eternal life ; they are the 
things which show that they were verily servants, 
and which now, in a sense, justify the position that 
they are about to take as sons and heirs. 

Blessed, then, are the dead which die in the 
Lord. And it must be so, because the Spirit addeth 
His " Yea." They may not have accounted them- 
selves, in dying, blessed. Perhaps they wished to 
abide longer upon eartL They had many clingings 
to home and its treasures,— to life and its interests. 
It may be that their neighbours did not call them 
blessed. Perhaps, after their departure, they were 

K 
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But he may depart with a quiet heart, and rest in 
the hope of a better than an earthly coronet, in that 
pure fair world where every inhabitant will be a 
king and a priest, and where earthly strifes and 
jealousies will give place to a love which shall be 
perfect and perpetual. 

You walk in some quiet burial ground, — some place 
where skulls are mouldering, and where bones lie 
bleaching. How solemn the scene ! How much of 
beauty lies there, how much of strength, how much 
of youth ! How tongues have become mute, and right 
hands have lost their cunning ! How completely, 
for the whUe, victory seems swallowed up in death. 
You think of the time when you shall lie there, 
and you are humbled and awed as you reflect on 
the deep humiliation that awaits you. But faith 
lends her ear to the message of the word, and then 
all is changed. Then that enclosure becomes God's 
acre. Those graves, the symbols of man's defeat 
and present shame, are changed into the beds of His 
saints. Over that spot He ever watches. He has 
in His keeping the bodies and the souls of those 
who are JHis ! Now they are blessed. They rest ! 

*' The storm that wrecks the winter's sky 
No more disturbs their deep repose 
Than summer evening^ s latest sigh, 

That shuts the rose." 

And they are to he blessed. A day of splendid 
revenge is coming, when that which is sown in 
corruption shall be raised in incorruption, — when 
that which is sown in dishonour shall be raised in 
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glory, — ^when that which is sown in weakness shall 
be raised in power, — ^when death shall be swallowed 
up in victory, — ^when the loved and the lost shall be 
found agaiii,-when each departed saint shall come 
forth from the grave and stand before his Lord to 
hear at His lips a greeting, and to receive at His 
hands a crown 



I^if^ R gag's ^axL 



PREFACE. 



This sermon was suggested to me on a certain Sunday, 
about five years ago, when the present Bishop of Goul 
bum advocated, in our English Church in Paris, the 
cause of the Colonial Church Society. The parable of 
the labourers in the vineyard formed, I believe, the 
gospel for the day, and, as the Bishop read the words, 
" The burden and heat of the day," my sermon came 
to me.' 

Sometimes subjects for sermons do occur, one knows 
not how, and, whenever this is the case, the working 
of them out is easy. I remember, many years ago, in 
the Isle of Man, a sermon suddenly opening itself out 
as I was walking backwards and forwards in my room 
at half-past nine o'clock in the evening. And I sat 
down and wrote rapidly until midnight, and my ser- 
mon was finished. I could not but append to it a 
" Gloria in excelsis," the theme being a very precious 
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theme, and the help vouchsafed in the treatment of it 
so manifest. There was no effort about the matter. It 
came — qame, as I believe, from the Lord, and for years 
I regarded that sermon with especial affection, and 
preached it with more than common interest. 

In like manner the present sermon came to me, 
though I cannot say that there was any special edifica- 
tion to myself in the writing of it. There is one 
very striking passage in it — that about the reservoir, 
borrowed from John Foster; but, otherwise, the 
thoughts and the language are hardly above the aver- 
age. But I am sure my congregation listened to it — 
a preacher always knows when such is the case — ^when 
it was preached on the Sunday morning succeeding the 
Bishop's visit. I knew it by heart, and left my manu- 
script behind me, and preached from memory. 

Once, subsequently, I preached the same sermon 
from the manuscript, and the congregation did not 
listen. They seemed to have a prejudice against the 
act of reading, and, therefore, to some extent, re- 
jected what they had previously so well received. 

For my own part I prefer a read sermon. There are 
two or three living men who, when they preach extemr- 
pore, neither offend nor 'tire me. But there are only 
two or three. There are many whose read sermons are 
things of beauty, and power, and lasting profit — 
Melvill, and Vaughan, and Daniel Moore, and Trench, 
and, among the dissenters, Alexander Ealeigh, and 
many others. 



'<The burden and heat of the day." — ^Matt. xx. 12. 

Then, human life is but a day! How true! a 
day, brief, yet varied. Its hours course rapidly 

onward, and each division brings to us its different 
experienca 

How clear the light, and how invigorating the 
air of the morning ! There is a youn^ appearance 
about everything. We are young, and through the 
medium of our present feelings we look on all 
things around us. We read books then, not to 
weigh, but to enjoy them. We make friendships, 
not because we think they will be profitable, but 
because we find them pleasant. We are not hard 
critics nor stern censors. We believe all things. 
We hope all things. 

Then follows noon. The light is just as intense, 
but not so dazzling. We are more knowing, but 
less enthusiastic. The judgment is sounder, but 
the pulsations of the heart are somewhat less 
strong. Instead of being children we are men. 
Not old men, it is true, but men. Boyhood with 
its sweet train of loves, and griefs, and hopes, is 
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gone for ever. Serious views as to our duties and 
destiny flash upon us. We take our portion, we 
begin to play our part. It is at this perio(^ that 
the author puts out his first book, the statesman 
makes his maiden speech, the painter exhibits his 
first picture. It becomes evident to the world what 
we are,— what we shall be. 

'Afternoon comes; — when there is something 
heavy in the air — something oppressive. We are a 
little worn, — a little weary ! Deeper experience 
brings its trials and its cares. Things that used to 
please us lose much of their charm. Persons and 
objects that we once thought very remarkable are 
now quite ordinary. We feel that life is very 
matter of fact, and w«e smile at our own early 
romancings. To go quietly onward, freed from 
want and pain, — to sit in a comfortable chair by 
day and to lie on a quiet bed at night ; these are 
the things, — once so despised, — that now seem to 
us more important than to flash like meteors before 
an admiring -crowd, or to spend our strength in 
grappling with hard problems in politics or in 
science. 

And soon the shadows of the evening begin to 
fall ; when we feel that we are not what we were. 
We have not the same strength that we had, and 
our faculties do not do their duty as they used to 
do. Sight, an4 hearing, and memory sometimes 
play us foul. As to hope, we feel that there is 
little left for us to hope for. If our day has been 
rightly spent, our evening will bring its pleasant 
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experiences. Its cool airs will refresh, its fragrant 
odours wiU enliven, and the world above, — so tame, 
so uncared for in the day-time, — ^will shine out with 
its bright array of living fires. But the period for 
active work is over. We must leave to other hands 
the toils in which we have been occupied. For us 
there remains but an exit, which is very close at 
hand, and afterwards a solemn account of the deeds 
done in the body. 

This, my dear brethren, is life,-a day ! So 
short, and to most of us so varied. I say " to most 
of us ; " because there are some who slip through 
their time, missing one or another of the experi- 
ences which life's different stages ordinarily bring. 

Some men are ever young. life to them is one 
cloudless morning. They are so simple in their 
tastes, so fresh in their feelings, so sanguine in 
their views of things, they carry to the end such a 
capacity for enjoying everything, that were they to 
live out a century, we feel that they would never 
have advanced beyond the freshness and the vigour 
of their early mom. 

And some men are old from the beginning. They 
have no taste for boyhood's books and boyhood's 
games. They are opinionated and precise ; — cold in 
their spirit and measured in their step. They never 
commit themselves by impropriety of speech or act. 
They carry the head of forty on the shoulders of 
fourteen. They come into the world fuUy grown* 
Life is to them one sober, changeless afternoon. 

But though life is not equally varied to all, it is 
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equally short. It is just a day, — that is all, — one 
little allotment of time in which we must do aU we 
have to do, and then strike our tent and bid adieu 
to earth for ever. 

Consider, for a moment, what life is likened to in 
Scripture. Sometimes it is di vapour ; " For what is 
your life ? It is even a vapour that appeareth for 
a little time and then vanisheth away." Sometimes 
a pilgrimage ; " Few and evil have been the days of 
the years of my pQgrimage." Sometimes to a 
fading flower; "All flesh is grass, and all the 
goodliness thereof is as the flower of the field. 
The grass withereth, the flower thereof perisheth." 
Figures, all of them, setting forth the frail and 
transitory nature of our existence below. Here, it 
is a day. "Thou hast made them equal with us 
who have borne the burden and heat of the day." 

My dpar brethren, have you realized that you 
have but a day in which to do aU. ? Are you yet 
in the Lord's way? Is He yet your friend and 
helper? Are your sins pardoned, and is Christ's 
grace a ruling principle within you ? Is it your 
aim to do the will of God ? Are everlasting things 
the things which with you are uppermost ? If the 
Judge suddenly come, is your day's work finished, 
and will He find your house in order ? 

Suppose a man confined in some fortress -under 
the doom to stay there till death, and suppose there 
is there for his use a dark reservoir of water, to which 
it is certain none can be ever added. He knows 
the quantity is not great, — he cannot penetrate to 
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ascertain how much it is, — ^but it may be very- 
little. He has drawn from it a good while already, 
and he draws from it every day. How would he 
feel each time of drawing, and each time of think- 
ing about it ? Not as if he had a perennial spring 
to go to. Not, " I have a reservoir, and I may be at 
ease." No ! But, " I had water yesterday, — I have 
water to-day; but, having had it, and having it 
to-day, is the very cause that I shall not have it on 
some ^day that is approaching." So of our mortal 
transient life. It is fast diminishing with its privi- 
leges and opportunities. To some the end may 
be more remote than to others, but to all it is near, 
oh, how near ! and the conviction of its nearness, 
possibly of its extreme nearness, should fasten upon 
each of us the question, " What lack I yet ? " 

Our text speaks of the burden and heat of the 
day, and what the text speaks of experience abund- 
antly confirms. 

The body itself is a burden. " We which are in 
this tabernacle do groan, being burdened." It was 
not always so. It was created very good, the willing 
servant of a free spirit. But now it is frail and 
feeble, — soon tired, constantly needing food and 
sleeJp, — ^the victim of a thousand ailments, — the heir 
of corruption. 

Toil, too, is a burden. In the sweat of our face 
we eat our bread. True, there is much happiness 
connected with toil. When we are least slothful in 
business we are most fervent in spirit. It is at any 
rate pleasanter to wear out than to rust out. When 
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we rise early, and perform our tasks with skill and 
diligence, and seek to bring credit to our calling by 
our cheerful accomplishment of its varied duties, 
there is something in the bane which proves its 
own antidote. 

But how often is it that men are destined to 
tasks for which they are unfitted by taste and 
capacity ! How often is it that their strength is 
unfairly taxed, their pains inadequately remune- 
rated, their ein,ployers unreasonable and exacting! 
How often do they think of the sphere of their 
daily tasks with a shudder, and quit it like slaves 
released from the galleys ! 

Then toil is felt to be a penalty — then they long 
to be at rest. Then they feel that it would be good 
to live as Adam lived, when he had nothing to do but 
to trim the too luxuriant fruit-trees, and to train 
the wandering loveliness of Eden's sweet flowers, 
and commune through creation with creation's 
Lord. Then they look forward to the " good time 
coming," when instead of the thorn shall come up 
the fir-tree, and instead of the briar shall come up 
the myrtle tree — when weary backs shall no longer 
stoop, nor weary spirits sigh, — ^r^^hen hands shall no 
longer hang down, nor knees become feeble, — when, 
if men work it will be with a renewed and glorious 
body, — when their labours will be one grateful 
service, and their worship one unceasing song. 

But bodily suffering and bodily toil are not all. 
There are the cares of home, the cares of business, 
the cares of office, the cares of our friends, the cares 
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of the Church of God, the cares of our benighted 
fellow-men. " I think," says the poet — 

*^ I think how many thousands 
Of care-encumbered men, 
Each bearing his burden of sorrows, 
Hath crossed the bridge since then.'* 

Yes ! care-encumbered men are crossing life's bridge 
day by day. They hide their cares ; they say no- 
thing of the pain that is gnawing at the centre of 
their heart They put on smiles and sunshine, when 
all the while they are sad within, even unto death. 
But they are burdened. We know it. Our own 
hearts are a key to theirs ; and our hearts, as well 
as God's word, tell us that evil, as well as few, are 
the days of the years of our pilgrimage. 

But if the day has its burden, it has also its heat ; 
and the heat oppresses more even than the weight. 
We might bear our load cheerfuUy if the inner 
springs of life moved as they ought to move, if the 
foot were always prompt, and the spirit ready, and 
the air around us cool and bracing. But the heat 
comes, — the sun's beams beat and smite, and be- 
neath the conjoined influence of burden and heat, we 
feel our strength to be indeed little. 

What are the temptations that come to us from 
without and from within, — the wicked thoughts 
which rise from the heart's depths, — ^the unbelieving 
and rebellious thoughts which are suggested to us 
by the father of lies, — the allurements to evil which 
men present to us — ^but hot rays which scorch up 
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every pleasant thing within us, and waste and dry- 
up our moisture until our spirits are like the hard 
bed of the brook in summer. My dear brethren, 
the whole life of the children of God is a struggle 
against evil. It meets them from all points ; and 
if they are found for a moment off their guard, it 
brings them into subjection. Sometimes the devil, 
like a cunning fowler, spreads for them the secret 
snare. Sometimes, like a roaring lion, he stands in 
the way to frighten them. Sometimes, lying in 
wait for them like a serpent, he will wound their 
heel, if he cannot reach their head. 

And oh ! this conflict with sin, more than any 
thing else, makes life a scene of weariness and soitow. 
Earth has so many charms, and life so much sweet- 
ness, and the events that happen around us are so 
fuU of deep interest, that it would be a boon even to 
live if only we were pure, — if the inner springs of 
our being moved as they should move, — if, in hearty 

acquiescence, we always did our heavenly Father's 
will. But when we feel the loathsome principle 
at work within, — when we are conscious that at any 
unguarded moment we may fall into an abyss of 
sin, — when we are so driven and pulled by passion, 
or lust, or pride, that to keep the heart and the life 
in order is a task before which it seems that we 
must give way ; — then we know that our sojourn 
below is a sojourn in which there will be no repose 
till we reach the very end. Who could rest upon a 
field of battle ? And those who are in earnest to 
get to heaven know that the inner warfare of which 
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the heart is the seat is a warfare compared with 
which the strifes of earth are mere child's play. 

This makes the heat of life's day. We might, I 
say, sit tranquilly under the burden. The burden, 
and the heat, constitute our trial, and make us to 
feel that we are strangers here. 

What then remains for us ? To look out for a 
burden-bearer, — to life by faith on Him who said, 
" Come unto me, all ye that labour, and are heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest." 

How burdens are lightened by sympathy ! Yon 
weary man dragging a load up the hill in front; 
how he staggers and pants at every step in his on- 
ward course. Surely he will drop his freightage, 
and sink down in utter exhaustion. No ! for another 
wayfarer approaches, — addresses to him a cheery 
word, grasps him by the arm, — and, in a strength not 
his own, brings him, almost ere he is aware of it, to 
the wished -for summit. The help is much, the 
sympathy is more. He feels when his friend arrives 
that the struggle is no longer a solitary one. His 
heart waxes strong within him. The battle is now 
his own. 

And the consciousness, my brethren, of the pre- 
sence of an invisible Saviour, quite apart from the 
help that He gives, makes a man very strong- 
hearted. Assured that the eyes of the Lord are 
over him, he will go into the wilderness and sing 
there, and wiU take up cheerfully whatever yoke 
the Lord puts upon him. " For they that wait upon 
the Lord will renew their strength ; they shall 

L 
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mount Tip with wings as eagles ; they shall run, and 
not be weary ; they shall walk, and not faint." 

And what shall we say about the heat of the day ? 
Can the Lord refresh under that ? Is there not 
something in the Bible about a man being as the 
SHADOW OF A GREAT ROCK in a weaiy land ? Is it 
not one of the promises made to the faithful, " The 
sun shall not smite thee by flay, neither the moon 
by night ?" Does not God say, " I will be as the 
dew unto Israel ; — he shall grow up as the lily, and 
cast forth his roots as Lebanon V* Oh, how often is 
a Christian ready to fall, — just on the point of selling 
himself to work iniquity, — feeling that he must yield, 
— when — help comes, the heat of the day is brought 
down, and a refreshing coolness fills the air, which 
braces his shattered nerves, and lifts him up to give 
battle again. He looks for his foes ; — they are gone. 
He goes singing gaily onward, " If God be for us, 
who can be against us?" He reaches forward in 
spirit to the end of his course, when he shall say, 
Good-bye to toil and conflict, and find liimseK in a 
painless, sinless world. 

Brethren, the evening conieth ! On many whom 
we knew and loved the shadows of night have 
fallen, and to all the end draws near. A few more 
struggles, and we shall reach our home. The lights 
are flickering in the windows, — the board is spread, 
— dear friends await our arrival, — all is ready ! If 
we get to the end a little oppressed, — a little worn, 
— it will make by contrast that end the sweeter. 
And it wiU be an end which will be itself a begin- 



LIFE, A day's toil. 163 

ning ; the beginning of an everlasting service, and 
of an everlasting song. The service shaU be con- 
nected with neither burden nor heat, and the song 
shall be one that shall befit the children of a king. 
We shall dwell in the house of the Lord for ever. 
And, dwelling in the Lord's house, we shall be 
entirely like Him, — of His mind, — in His image, — 
and than this there can be blessedness no higher. 
" As for me, I shall behold Thy face in righteousness ; 
when I awake in Thy likeness, I shall be satisfied ! " 
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Cl^e §rol§rer §0rn kx ^irfausitg. 



PREFACE. 



Bradley has a sermon in one of his published volumes 
on Onesiphorus. I read it years ago, and, it may be, 
that some of its thoughts have remained in my memory, 
and found a place in the following pages. But it is 
only a conjecture that it maij be so. When I wrote the 
sermon, a dim impression only remained of what 
Bradley had said, and I was not conscious of any 
plagiarisms. 

Perhaps the truth is, that neither he nor I, in our 
sermons, have done more than bring out from the 
inspired text what is really there, — each expanding, in 
his own way, the facts which lie upon the surface of the 
narrative. 

The facts are obvious, and the lessons which any 
number of devout minds would draw from them would 
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be, for the most part, similar. Thus all would be bor- 
rowers, — ^borrowers from Him to whom one is not 
ashamed to owe, — ^who by His Spirit makes plain what 
is dark, or makes vivid and powerful what only at first 
impresses feebly. 

The sermon, in its present form, has been preached 
but once, and that was in Paris, on a Sunday morning 
in the January of 1868. I never heard anything of its 
results, — of any impression made, of any fruit borne. 
At all events, I pray that it may produce good now. 
It mil, if it make any district visitor more assiduous 
and gentle in his work, — more real. For whereas, in 
other parts of the New Testament, St Paul appears as 
the greatest of preachers, or the ablest of logicians, here 
he is presented to us in a form which makes him a very 
model for all who, in house to house visitation, would 
look after the lonely, the sick, the oppressed, or the 
ignorant. The Church's great want is for such workers 
— not showy, but thorough; — those who will track 
through its details, and see to its very end, every case 
of want or woe with which they come in contact. If 
in the work of Christian beneficence, we can do but a 
little, let us do, — God helping us, — that little well. 



ii 



The Lord give mercy unto the house of Onesiphorus, for he oft 
refreshed me, and was not ashamed of my chain. But when 
he was in Rome he sought me out very diligently, and found 
me. The Lord grant unto him that he may find mercy of the 
Lord in that day ; and in how many things he ministered 
unto me at Ephesus thou knowest very well." — 2 Timothy 
i. 16-18. 



A GOOD man in these verses counts up what his 
friend had done for him, and then, to the best of his 
ability, he makes a payment. Though a prisoner, 
there was yet one mode open to him of benefitiug 
others; and this mode he resorts to, now that he 
would render back again for that which he had 
received. 

Let us ask, then, Jirst, what had Onesiphorus 
done for Paul? and, secondly, what return Paul 
makes to Onesiphorus ? 

First, What had Onesiphorus done for Paul ? 
" When he was in Eome he sought me out very dili- 
gently. We cannot tell what it was that took 
Onesiphorus to Eoma Perhaps he was a mer- 
chant, and went there to buy and sell. Perhaps he 
was a scholar, and went there to listen to its poets 
and orators, and to acquaint himself with its works 
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of art. But whatever he went for, he resolved to 
see his friend. It is possible that he was not at 
once successful. To find out the prison where Paul 
was confined, and to obtain permission to visit him, 
may not have been easy, and a man only half 
in earnest would have given up the search. But he 
grudged no time, — he spared no eflfort. And at 
length he succeeded. He found Paul. Some, per- 
haps, had they been in the place of Onesiphorus, 
would have been equally well pleased not to have 
found Paul. They would have reported to the 
Church, at their return home, that they had made 
various efforts, and had failed, and that probably 
the Apostle was either dead, or had been removed to 
another city. Their consciences would have been 
quieted^ and perhaps their friends satisfied. But 
Onesiphorus was not anxious merely to quiet his 
conscience. He wanted to find him whom he 
sought; and therefore he overcame one difiiculty 
after another, — followed after any clue to his 
friend's situation that presented itself to him, — and, 
like all men who are determined to succeed, he 
proved in the end entirely successful. 

Many people go now-a-days to Eome. Some go 
to learn its language, and some to look at its iTiins. 
Many go in search of health. To pass a winter in 
Kome sometimes wards off consumption. And for 
similar reasons they go to other places, such as 
Florence, or Madeira, or Malaga. Perhaps we may 
one day go, and if so, let us remember that every 
place has its Christian interests as well as its anti- 
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quitorial and its artistic. It may contain schools 
where the Holy Bible is daily read, or churches 
where anxious worshippers meet to pray and hear. 
In its homes there may be the living servants of 
Jesus, or in its prisons there may be those who are 
sufifering for His name sake. And to search out 
and succour these will be an honoured work, if not 
a matter of exciting interest; It will be pleasant, 
in after days, when thinking of frescoes or of foun- 
tains, of azure skies or of orange groves, to think 
of conversations held with beginners in the heavenly 
race, — of meetings on the Lord's-day with men and 
women who sighed after light and peace, and who 
unitedly waited for the " promise of the Father," — of 
help given to simple hawkers who sold God's truth 
in districts hitherto deprived of it, — of contributions 
made toward the erection or the support of schools 
where divine truth was taught, or churches where 
the Saviour was preached, and the way of life 
systematically expounded. 

What had Onesiphorus done for Paul ? He had 
gone to see him not once, but many times. " He 
oft refreshed me." Perseverance in sympathy or in 
active kindness is more difficult than the being once 
sympathising, or once kind. Yet, though difficult, 
how valuable it is ! I go to see a sick woman, and 
I leave with her a piece of gold. It is something. 
But her needs are so many. There is no one to 
make tenderly her bed, — no one to prepare deli- 
cately for her the food that shall tempt her palate, — 
no one to sit with her during an evening hour, when 
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pains are so sharp, and when time is so slow. Truly 
she needs the "oft" ministration, and happy is she 
if she find a friend to help her thoroughly, and see 
her case to its end. I pay a visit to a man whom 
decline has seized, and I find that the threatened 
decay of what is physical has awakened in him a 
concern for that which is spiritual and eternal. And 
it will be a kind act to read to that man a chapter 
from one of the Gospels, and to offer by his side a 
short and fervent prayer. But he needs something 
more than that. He is ignorant of the whole 
groundwork of divine truth, and needs much patient 
teaching. He requires to be taken in hand, as a 
child who is placed, for the first .time, under a 
tutor, and who is led on, step by step, from the 
easy to the hard, from the simple to the complex. 
And for this many visits are needed. There must 
be the going " oft " over this truth and that. And 
how few have the disposition, or even the time, to 
give this attention to a case. And even if there are 
many visits, they are sometimes all so much alike 
that no progress is made. Kepeated visits, if merely 
formal, are very unprofitable. Tact and wisdom are 
both needed, or even the oft going will fail to prove 
a blessing. There must be line upon line, precept 
upon precept. 

There is one characteristic of Onesiphorus' visits to 
Paul which is well worth noticing. The Apostle was 
refreshed by them. " He oft refreshed me." Visits 
to the sick and the poor may be very depressing. 
"We may go to tell them our own troubles instead 
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of listening to theirs, or we may go to chide and 
scold — to tell how that, if we had been in their 
places, debts would not have been contracted, nor 
sicknesses taken, or we may go and "talk good," 
and that by the hour, while the weary or the 
bereaved one listens in submission. And the inten- 
tion in all this may have been very. kind. We 
went, — for we felt it was our duty to go, — and we 
did our best. But, alas ! our visits healed no 
wound, — ^they brought no sunshine. It was a relief, 
quite mutual, when a decent half-hour had elapsed, 
and we felt that we might take our departure with 
propriety and grace. 

Yet how refreshing are the visits of some, and 
among them those of Onesiphorus. There are cer- 
tain people whom one is always glad to see. They 
are so sympathetic, so kind, so cheerful, so full of 
little expedients for adding to our comfort. If we 
are in a communicative frame they are glad to 
listen, if we are moody and silent they are ready to 
talk. If we are anxiously investigating our posi- 
tion before God, our hope for eternity, they are so 
helpful. They do not flatter us, — they do not say 
to us that if any are saved it must be we, — but 
they suggest to us this consideration and the other, 
— they counsel us to this course or the other, — they 
tell us of similar depths in the which others have 
been plunged, and how they got extricated. And 
so by comparing experiences we get helped on. To 
have talked out our case is a comfort — a refresh- 
ment, for our very solitude proved a burden and a 
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bane. But we have found something more than an 
opportunity of pouring out our heart's troubles. 
Our friend has come, and brought with him words, 
— ^bright and living words, — and the effect on us 
has been like that of the wine that maketh glad the 
heart of man, qr of the oil that maketh him of a 
cheerful countenance, or of the bread that maketh 
man's heart strong. 

" He oft refreshed me." Do the words suggest 
to us any other visitant who comes in dark 
moments with " thoughts of peace and not of evU," 
Is there not One who says, " Come unto me, all ye 
that travail, and are heavy laden, and I will refresh 
you ;" One who remembers His people in their low 
estate, — who comes to them as they sit in darkness, 
and in the shadow of death, being fast bound with 
misery and iron. There is no coming like His. 
One visit from Him is worth a thousand visits from 
the best man on earth. It scatters all the gloom, it 
breaks every chain. It fills the heart with praise. 
It changes the aspect of the whole outward world. 
The mountains and the hills break forth into 
singing, and all the trees of the field clap their 
hands. 

Onesiphorus, then, sought Paul, — found him, — went 
often to see him; — when he went, his visits were a 
refreshment. Farther, says the Apostle, he was not 
ashamed of my chain. 

If our friends are under reproach, our going to 
visit them, or, in any manner permitting their 
names to be associated with our own, is a proof of 
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our constancy. Most men are willing enough to 
worship the rising sun. If we hear of any one, 
with whom we have a casual acquaintance, becom- 
ing suddenly distinguished by a literary production, 
or a work of art, or an act of heroism, wo are very 
swift to put forth our claims to recognition or 
companionship. But if a friend become poor, how 
prone we are to "cut" him, or, if he be dis- 
honoured, to deny him. Onesiphorus despised the 
shame. Perhaps he felt that Paul's case might one 
day be his own, — that he, stripped of property and 
robbed of domestic comforts, might one day linger 
for the Lord's sake in a prison. And, therefore, he 
went unblushingly to see the Apostle. And not 
only therefore will it be said to him, at the great 
day, " I was an hungered, and ye gave me meat : I 
was thirsty, and ye gave me drink;" but, farther, 
"I was in prison, and ye came unto me." Jesus 
lets no favour shown to His people go unacknow- 
ledged or unrecompensed. The payment may be 
delayed, but it is sure. In the books above there 
is kept the registry ; and sometimes here, and some- 
times up yonder, the contents are brought to light, 
and the happy author openly confessed and re- 
warded. Those visits — those oft visits — each one 
of which proved like an angel's visit — they are 
noted there, and there too it is written that thev 
were paid when the paying them was a matter of 
obloquy, — that they were made to one who wore a 
chain. 

And, finally i be it observed that what was now 
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done at Eome had been done elsewhere. For, says 
the Apostle, " In how many things he ministered 
unto me at Ephesus, thou knowest very well." 
Perhaps at Ephesus the Apostle had slept under his 
roof, had eaten, and that oft, at liis table, had been 
helped by his purse, his time, his money. And 
now he shows that he had not become wearied in 
well-doing. At Ephesus, or Rome, no matter, there 
was the same warm heart, the same open hand. 
His Christian kindness was amaranthine. It was 
a spring of water, whose supplies reiterated de- 
mands had not lessened, and whose streams were 
ever ready to flow. And so he illustrated Solomon's 
proverb, " A friend loveth at all times, and a brother 
is bom for adversity." 

And now we will look at the payment the 
Apostle rendered, " The Lord'' says he, " give 
mercy unto the house of Onesiphorus." He asks 
on his behalf mercy — mercy at the hands of 
the Lord. And a very sweet bestowment it is. 
The Psalmist, speaking of it, saith, " He crowneth 
thee, my soul ! with loving-kindness and tender 
mercy." And that is its prime feature; it is so 
considerate, — so tender. We may exercise mercy 
in a rough, rude fashion, and, in substance, the 
favours that we do may be very acceptable. But a 
gracious manner so enhances a gift, — a thoughtful 
delicacy will turn the one favour into two. Now 
in the Lord's dealings there is so much grace. If 
He gives, or forgives. He does it so royally. " When 
he was yet a great way oflf his father saw him, and 
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had compassion on him, and ran and fell on 
his neck and kissed him." " Like as a father 
pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth them 
that fear Him." Fathers do pity their children. 
How they struggle, for them that they may be 
warmed and fed, that they may have a soft bed 
beneath them, and a safe shelter over them, that 
their tears may be wiped, and their little wishes 
and fancies gratified. And this is the Lord's way, — 
this is the character of the mercy that He shows, — 
this is what, in its largeness, Paul asks on behalf of 
his friend. And not only on behalf of his friend. 
" The Lord give mercy to him, and to his house" 
May children, and wife, and servants, — all who 
dwell within the house, or cluster round it, — share 
the divine bounty. May mercy engirdle its walls, 
and canopy its roof. May it fall each night upon 
them that dwell therein as the soft dew. May it 
rise on them each morning as the blessed sun. In 
each breast may it settle like a gentle bird, — in 
each ear may it ring like the chime of church bells. 
May mercy take the hand of each and guide him, 
and watch over the plans of each and prosper him, 
and light up the prospects of each and cheer hun. 
And, at last, may mercy make the pillow of each 
soft and easy, and enable each to close his eyes in 
the conviction that all beyond is well; — that the 
strange land to which he is going is still a land of 
mercy, and that in it there is a welcome waiting 
from Him who is the " Father of mercies, and the 
God of all consolation." 
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But a particular period is named to which the 
Apostle's prayers pointed. " The Lord grant that he 
may find mercy of the Lord in that day'' We are 
not told what day it is to which reference is made. 
But we are in no doubt in the matter, neither was 
Timothy, to whom the Epistle was written, nor 
Onesiphorus, on behalf of whom the prayer was put 
up. And it shows us this, that the great day — the 
day of the Lord, the day which gives consequence 
to all other days, the day to which earth's days are 
as the bud, the spring-time, — was to Paul and to 
his friends a matter of familiar thought and speech, 
— of settled certainty and of deepest interest. And, 
my friends, what an interest does it give to life, to 
have it overshadowed by the coming glories of the 
Lord's appearance! We have our earthly trials. 
How they are lightened at the thought that the 
night is far spent, and the day at hand ! We have 
our earthly joys. What a little hold they will have 
on us, if we are realising the fact that they will soon 
be swallowed up in something better ! And if our 
trials are mitigated and our earthliness lessened in 
the consciousness of that coming day, how also will 
our deeds be shaped and regulated ! 

Are we laying up our prayers against a dying day ? 
Are we looking forward to what shall succeed a 
dying day, and asking that then we may find mercy ? 
Are we putting things future before us as things 
which shall one day be present ? Are we walking 
in the midst of earth's noisy and showy visibilities 
as seeing Him who is invisible ? 
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How blessed will it be to find mercy of the Lord 
in that day, and to find it as the kindly recompense 
for deeds done in days gone by. Who would have 
thought that there was any connection between 
those visits paid by Onesiphorus to a lonely man in 
irons in a gloomy prison, in a gloomy street, in the 
capital of the Caesars, and the transactions of that 
period when the throne should be set and the books 
opened? What thread of connection is there be- 
tween these ? Only this, that seed bears its appro- 
priate crop, — ^that certain consequences follow cer- 
tain antecedents to the end of time, yes, — and after 
time. 

Now that this mercy may then come upon his 
friend's head, Paul prays. May he then find mercy. 
May the comforts, the consolations, the counsels 
received from him now meet then with acceptance 
and favour. Lord remember him, and that for good. 
Lord, visit him, — refresh him, — refresh him oft, — 
minister imto him. Be not ashamed of him. Bless 
him, spite of the chains which so entangle, and the 
sins which so cleave. Show Thy mercy to him while 
the journey of life lasts, nor cease Thy mercy when 
life's journey is ended. Thus Paid recompensed his 
friend. 

This was the return he made. He asked that 
his friend might have, he sought that his friend 
might find, he knocked that unto his friend it might 
be opened. And the effectual fervent prayer of a 
righteous man availeth much. It may prove a 
greater return than silver and gold, or influence 

M 
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with the great, or the placing of a person in an 
office, or the conferring upon him of an honour. 
When time shall be no more, then the true power 
of prayer shall be known. Then shall it be seen 
how the petitions put up by one were answered to 
another. Here the Lord interposed, and there. 
Here He delivered from sickness, and there He 
gladdened under bereavement. Here He rescued 
from a danger, and there supplied a want. Here 
He thwarted men in their unkindness and unbelief, 
and there put to flight an army of devils whose 
name was legion. And why ? Because a friend 
prayed, — a friend, perhaps, who could do nothing 
but pray, — one who was a prisoner on a sick-bed, or 
a prisoner in a literal prison, — and that for the Lord's 
sake. The prayer, — ^it was apparently a little thing, 
but it brought down large returns. It proved the 
little key to open God's treasure-house, the little 
hinge on which vast changes revolved. It brought 
to God's heart this need and the other need. And 
His heart being reached. His arm was outstretched ; 
and that is an almighty arm, able to succour and to 
save, — and that to the uttermost. 



XII. 



B[nh]tttion. 



PREFACE. 

A SERMON which has been preached in the Isle of Man, 
at the Parish Church of Sheffield, at St Luke's, Edg- 
ware Road, at the Episcopal Church at Inverness, and 
at Paris. 

When it was first preached a friend excepted to the 
illustration of the servant maid with the corded boXy on 
the ground that it might excite a smile.. But I hardly 
felt that to be an objection, and it has always remained. 
My great aim has been to be practical, and if a remark 
or a figure has touched some point in real life, I have 
scarcely ever troubled myself about its being odd or 
ludicrous, or inappropriate to the pulpit. The pulpit 
need not covet a dignity which does not consist in being 
useful. 

When it was preached at St Luke's I had among my 
hearers the Rev. F. Crossman, aforetime the incumbent 
of Holland Chapel, Brixton. When I was a young 
man, in another profession, I have sometimes walked 
eight miles twice on the Sunday to hear Mr Crossman 
preach. No other minister in London so completely 



180 SUBJECTION. 

reached my case, or helped me onward. Nevertheless, 
I was an entire stranger to him, and remained so until 
the period arrived, — some twelve years later, — when, 
having retired from active work, he had settled at the 
west end of London, and came as a hearer to the church 
where I was officiating. And thus our positions were 
reversed, — the preacher became the hearer, and the 
hearer the preacher. He could not often come, through 
advancing infirmities; but I remember that he did 
come when I preached this sermon, and that he kindly 
approved what he then heard. And his approbation 
was very valuable to me. 

When I preached the sermon in the month of Janu- 
ary 1869 in Paris, a gentleman, to whom I had been 
previously a stranger, requested the loan of it, and 
afterwards offered, at his own cost, to put it into print, 
if its publication should seem desirable to Messrs 
Morgan and Chase the London publishers. He wished 
it to go through that channel, inasmuch as the evils 
which it reprehended seemed to threaten, especially, 
the body of Christian readers amongst whom their 
publications had circulation. He felt, — and rightly, — 
that, while the Church of England had her own weak- 
nesses, there was not the same tendency among her 
members, as there was elsewhere, to run unsent, and to 
set at nought authority and order. 

I gave my consent. The sermon commended itself to 
the excellent firm in question, and thus, in a separate 
form, it has already seen the light. 



** And He went down with them, and came to Nazareth, and was 

subject unto them." — Lukb ii. 61. 

How little we know of our Saviour's childhood ! 
What we do know may be summed up in a single 
verse from this same chapter. " The child grew, 
and waxed strong in spirit, filled with wisdom ; 
and the grace of God was upon Him." True, it is 
a verse very full. It tells us of the Child's strength 
— " He grew, and waxed strong in spirit : the 
Child's wisdom — for it says that He was "filled" 
therewith: and the Child's beauty — "the grace of 
God was upon Him ; " like the dew upon the open- 
ing flower, or the silver edge upon the flying cloud. 
But it gives us no details; it gratifies no lawful 
curiosity. And as this verse is the Scripture sum- 
mary of our Lord's childhood, so the verse I have 
selected for a text tells us all that it has pleased 
God to reveal about His youth and His early man- 
hood. From the age of twelve to the age of thirty 
— a period of eighteen years — the Bible gives us 
but this simple glimpse into His history : " He 
went down with them, and came to Nazareth, and 
WAS SUBJECT imto them." In that long interval 
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there was much which it would have interested us 
to know; but the veil hangs — thick and impene- 
trable — whenever we would approach, however 
humble our spirit, or unquestionable our motives. 

And yet it is to this portion of the life of Jesus 
that I would draw your attention. The few words 
recorded here convey important truths, and the 
very silence of Scripture on these earlier stages of 
the Lord's career is not without its meaning. 

In the first place then, our Lord was fulfilling, 
during these eighteen years — as He had been during 
the previous years of His life — the holy and perfect 
law of God. He was made of a woman, made under 
the law, and that law required an obedience which 
should be hearty, continuous, and thorough. Its 
terms were, "Thou shalt love the Lord thy God 
with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and with 
all thy strength, and with all thy mind ; and thy 
neighbour as thyself." (Luke x. 27.) In the life 
of Jesus there was an embodiment of the divine 
principles. It was therefore a thing of beauty and 
of elevation, and of sanctity. Holy — harmless — 
undefiled — separate from sinners; — this is the 
description of it. There was nought in Him that 
was amiss — nought that was lacking. The garment 
was without seam, woven from the top throughout : 
the precious metal had in it no flaw. The law 
mirrored in Him, as in a looking-glass, its every 
lineament ; and beholders, contemplating the lofty 
requirement, and the still loftier — because living — 
fulfilment, could pronounce of each that it was 
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holy, and just, and good. He who from its begin- 
ning had beheld it from heaven gives out once, yea 
twice, his approving verdict ; " This is my beloved 
Son in whom I am well pleased." 

Such then was the life of Jesus. And now, after 
contemplating it, I would say to my readers, — 

Glance back upon your own life. Lift the veil 
from its past thirty years — if you have lived so 
long — and tell us what the feeling is that springs 
from the survey. How much cordial and earnest 
obedience have you rendered during this period to 
God ? How much unwearied love to man ? You 
tell us that in these things you have been a 
wretched defaulter. You blush and groan, as one 
page after another In your life's history unfolds 
itself before you. You recall to mind special 
instances of sin and inconsistency. Here, you fell 
into an indolent, pleasure-loving spirit, and lost for 
weeks your love for prayer, and your interest in 
.every Christian work. There — through the want 
of ordinary discretion — ^you plunged yourself and 
others into trouble, which you have never ceased to 
forget, or they to smart under. Here, you were 
afraid to confess Christ before your ungodly friends, 
and were almost tempted to fall back into their 
ranks, and openly ally yourself with them in 
maxims and conduct. You confess that these 
things have not occurred once or twice; or ten 
times, or fifty times ; but that every day's history 
records somewhat against you, — some fault com- 
mitted, some service undone, some mercy unac- 
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knowledged. Here, then, is a contrast; Jesus a 
perfect keeper of the law, you habitual breakers of 
the law ; — the law justifying Him, testifying against 
you. Does it not wring from you the prayer, Gk)d 
be merciful to me a sinner ? Does it not drive you 
for peace to the blood of the cross ? Does it not 
make you anxious to stand before God, " not having 
your own righteousness which is of the law, but 
that which is by the faith of Christ, even the 
righteousness which is of God by faith ?" If so, then 
the survey, though humiliating, is wholesome. For 
it is well for men to know that they are little as 
creatures, and worse than little as sinners, and that 
if ever they are justified it must be by a justification 
to which they could put in no claim, to which they 
could contribute no share. It is well for them to 
understand, in all its fulness, the evangelical pro- 
phecy, "This is His name whereby He shall be 
called. The Lord our Eighteousness." 

Moreover, we see in this short verse how thoroughly, 
our Lord became one like ourselves; taking on 
him not the nature of angels but the seed of 
Abraham. 

For we have Him here living on, day after day, 
His lot unchequered, save by life's minor incidents, 
and His path, in all respects, a similar one to ours. 
How fully, therefore. He must have known what 
human lite is; — its drudgery, its perplexities, its 
cares. How entirely qualified must He be to 
sympathise with ordinary mortals in their ordinary 
work, — to be to them a friend and helper. If all 
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our Lord's life had been a public ministry, — if He 
had always been going from place to place to 
teach and heal and quicken, — it would have been 
an uncommon life, and its distance from own 
lives would be a very vast distance. But we hear 
of eighteen years passed in an ordinary home 
and in an ordinary calling, and in hearing it we 
feel that He can assuredly help us in our day of 
need. We see One who passed through all the 
stages through which other men pass, and who 
therefore knows all their daily wants and daily 
woes. 

But again, the very silence of Scripture on these 
early stages of the history, is not without its meaning. 
" How much' is implied herein : — the calm ripening 
of the human powers, the contentedness to wait, 
the long preparation in secret, before He began His 
open ministry ! What a testimony is here against 
all our striving and snatching at hasty results — our 
impatience, our desire to glitter before the world, and 
all which leads so many to pluck the unripe fruits 
of their minds, and turn that into the time of a 
stunted harvest, which should have been the time 
of a patient sowing ! " * 

What a silent rebuke does this narrative give to 
those who thrust into a position of public teachers 
and preachers young men who are scarcely out of 
their teens, whose talents are undeveloped, whose 
characters are untried, and whose humility receives 
a blow from which, in the after-experience of a life- 

* Trench's Hulsean Lectures. . 
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time, it never thoroughly recovers. How it sends 
such to their closets, patiently to study and pray ; 
to wait God's time, before they assume a position of 
authority ; to be willing, with Moses, to submit to 
their sojourn in the wilderness, ere they come forth 
to rebuke kings, to inaugurate economies, and to 
lead, from stage to stage in their journey, the Israel 
of God. 

How it warns young men generally to seek for a 
well-stored mind, and a sound judgment, and a 
humble, holy heart, rather than a poor and pre- 
mature reputation for scholarship or oratory; to 
prefer the solid to the brilliant, the deep to the 
flashy ; to sit silently and listen, rather than to take 
a position of prominence; to profit by the wisdom 
of other men, rather than put forth what may be 
anything but wisdom of their own. 

This spirit of self-renunciation is hard to acquire. 
We are naturally vain-glorious and self-depen- 
dent ; seeking to be some one ; afraid of being lost 
in a crowd. But Jesus in His early days, when the 
disposition is ardent and the pulse beats strong, 
shrouded Himself in obscurity ; sought in His quiet 
home at Nazareth to be known by ordinary and 
unostentatious deeds of peace and love; lived 
quietly on, desiring no other recompense than the 
shinings of His Father's face, and seeking no other end 
than the perfect fulfilment of His Father's will 

This, then, is the first practical lesson which the 
narrative inculcates, HumUity, — self-renunciation, — 
the disposition to sink quietly down into a position 
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of obscurity, and wait God's time for acting our 
appointed part on life's busy stage. 

Another practical lesson taught us here is Stihjection, 
and especially subjection to parental control " He 
went down with them, and came to Nazareth, and 
was subject unto them." The heart dislikes sub- 
jection of any kind. What a strong impulse there 
is to throw off the yoke, to allege our independence, 
to show our spirit! And what a fertile source is 
this of wretchedness and sin! Now to take one of 
the commonest forms : — 

That ragged boy, who lies at yonder corner in the 
sunshine, counting the pavement stones, or conning 
the pages of a smudged story book: why does he 
not form one of that busy multitude, whose voices 
are issuing from the windows of a neighbouring 
school, and who form there a very hive for diligence, 
and a very garden for pleasantness of aspect and 
growth in what is useful and beautiful ? The story 
is quickly told. He was one of that busy throng a 
week ago. But on Monday morning he was strag- 
gling after a party of military recruits until mid-day, 
and on Tuesday morning he was a little drowsy, 
and remained until nine o'clock in bed, and on 
Wednesday morning, when he did arrive at school 
in time, he was made to smart for the last two 
days' defaults. And then — since no lad of spirit 
could brook a public disgrace — he stayed away. 
His parents did not make him go. On the contrary, 
they blamed his teacher, and sympathised with him 
in his grievances. And there he consequently is, 
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an eye-sore to busy passers-by, half-ashamed of 
himself, yet possessed of too high a sense of his 
dignity to confess his fault and return; one who 
will soon be a drunkard and a swearer, and possibly 
a thief; one who, if he ever marry, will turn out a 
faithless husband and a foolish father, and who will 
multiply upon the world a brood of idle miscreants ; 
one of that class who have been, and who ever will 
be, the politician's puzzle and the philanthropist's 
despair. 

Or, to take another example. That servant-maid, 
who stands with a corded box before the door of 
her once comfortable home, and who with swollen 
eyes is about to take her final farewell of its plea- 
sant scenes. Mark her. Her place has been lost, 
her quiet and happy home forfeited, simply because 
a reproof, kindly administered, has been insolently 
and haughtily* repelled. The matter might have 
been mended by a frank expression of regret, and a 
promise of better things for the future. But this 
was too trying to one possessed of so much ^rit ; 
and there remained therefore but one alternative, — 
to let her go, and learn in a land of strangers, and in 
a home of hardships, those lessons which she refused 
to learn in a land of plenty, and a home of peace. 

That young man, who is pacing the floor of his 
chamber, flushed with anger and tremulous with 
excitement, what vexes him ? His father's friend, 
advanced in years, had heard that he had gone a 
little wrong ; that he had got amongst a set of asso- 
ciates who gambled and drank; and that, though 
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not yet a profligate, he was verging upon profligacy : 
and, hearing this, he had paid this youth a quiet, 
friendly visit, and had expressed to him his fears, 
and offered to him his counsels. And, the inter- 
view over, the youth is now meditating upon the 
best mode of resenting the unlooked-for expostula- 
tion, and of preventing for the future all attempts 
to interfere with his liberty, or to detach him from 
his newly-chosen friends. 

Yes, brethren, thus it is with children, servants, 
apprentices, clerks, sons. We do not like reproof. 
We stiffen our necks at the yoke. We hold at a 
distance those who would dictate to us what we 
are to do, or what not to do ; what faults we have 
conmiitted ; or in what duties we have failed. 

And yet subjection forms the very cement of 
social, political, and religious life. It is the prin- 
ciple most needful to be cultivated in this world of 
disorder; and were this world a world of perfect 
order, it, more than any other, would be the prin- 
ciple which would uphold its every department, and 
keep in harmony its varied relationships, and illus- 
trate and play around and adorn its every phase 
and detail. 

Oh, if we would all submit to be what the great 
Lord of creation and redemption chose to be I If 
we would just trample under foot our own conse- 
quence for ever ! If we would all fall naturally 
into our places ! What a multitude of hard words, 
and hard blows, and hard thoughts would be saved. 
How smoothly the wheels of life would run. How 
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minister to their many needs. If no friendly nook 
ia opened to receive them, and no respectful ear is 
attentive to their admonitions, see to it that in the 
bosom of sons and of daughters they shall ever find 
a kindly welcome, and that, at least on their parts, 
their wishes shall meet with affectionate deference, 
and their counsels be regarded with respect and 
honour. 

And, as a third practical lesson, I might gather, I 
think, from the narrative an example of iTidvatry; 
since from the fact of our Lord's being subject to his 
parents, and from the other fact that Joseph's trade 
was that of a carpenter, it is more than probable 
that his early life was spent in the occupation of 
daily toil. And if so, how Christ dignified the con- 
dition of the labouring man ! All places were 
open to Him — that of the monarch, and that of the 
merchant, and that of the man of independence and 
ease. He chose the position of the common working 
maa What an honour He has thus put upon 
i einphnflis may each son 
f to himsell', " I am in tlie position which 
Shall I miinimr because I have 
6 trowel, or to sweat at the 
et me rather re- 
fcing has work become ; 
ice the great King of 
I n of a working-man, 
\ ^t of His brow. Let 
t as to a holy thing. 
i doing of which I am 
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doing God's will, and on which I may expect His 
blessing. Let me seek inore than ever that I may 
do it as my Eedeemer did it, with an untiring 
spirit, with a single eye, and with a fervent heart. 

Thus, then, have we pondered the words of our 
text. 

In the first place, they suggest to us Christ's 
perfect fulfilment of the holy law of God, and by 
contrast they remind us of our own non-fulfilment 
of that law, bringing us in as transgressors, and 
leading us away from ourselves for pardon and 
acceptance. 

They show us, secondly, how fully the Lord Jesus 
is acquainted with ordinary human life, — ^how for 
eighteen years he went in and out in all common 
works and ways ; and therefore how ordinary men, 
in all common works and ways, may find in Him 
one who can feel for them most fully, and help 
them most efiectually. 

Thirdly, they suggest to us lessons of humility, of 
subjection, and of diligence. 

And now I may remark this, that these lessons are 
lessons which are learned only in Christ's school : — 
the bright Example must be the effectual Teacher. 

We spoke of humility, a conviction of our own 
nothingness, a contentedness with our lot. It is 
not a grace which grows on the soil of the natural 
heart. It sounds well enough in poetry to speak of 
the charms of our 

" Lowly thatched cottage ;'* 

but to be happy in its quiet joys, and to make 
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others happy there, is a rare attainment. But there 
is One who can teach. Lord, give us to master this 
hard lesson. Make us all as little children. Give 
us to feel our nothingness as creatures and as 
sinners. May every self-exalting thought be swal- 
lowed up. May we esteem others better than our- 
selves. May we be of the same mind with Thee, 
who madest Thyself of no reputation, — ^with Thee, 
who for our sakes didst become poor, that we 
through Thy poverty mightst be made rich. 

Subjection again. It is hard to know our place, 
to bridle our spirits, and to render with goodwill to 
all their due. The spirit of dogmatism grows upon 
us, and we love to lord it over our fellow-men. 
Poor human nature, how little ! how would-be 
great ! How impatient under restraint ! How 
reluctant to bend ! But in this matter also the 
Lord can teach. He can make the will docile and 
the heart lowly. He can make us love our place, 
and bring honour to it, however in itself void of 
honour. He can make us examples of John 
Newton's well-known remark, " If two angels were 
sent to earth, the one to rule over one of its cities 
and the other to sweep its streets, they would have 
no disposition to change places." He can make us 
faithful as servants, loyal as subjects, affectionate as 
sons. With His grace all is easy, and all delightful 
With that we may become illustrations of every 
Christian virtue, centres of comfort to all about us, 
blessed and a blessing. 

And once more, diligence ! It is the renewed 

N 
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heart which is the active, ardent heart. There is a 
diligence which is merely natural — springing from 
natural impulses, and directed to a worldly end. 
But no heart is so truly alive to every work, noble 
or, it may be, ignoble, as the heart which, freed 
from condemnation, is ready for all things, great 
and small, by which the Master's honour is pro- 
moted. The joy of the Lord is its strength ; and 
helped thereby it runs, and is not weary ; it walks, 
and does not faint. 

Finally, it was on the occasion of our Lord's 
return from the temple services at Jerusalem, that 
these words are recorded of Him : " He went down 
with them, and came to Nazareth," and then it fol- 
lows, " and was subject unto them." You remember 
His conduct at Jerusalem. It was not preaching, 
nor criticising ; but " sitting in the midst of the 
doctors, both hearing them, and asking them ques- 
tions." And thus having gone up to learn, He ivent 
home to do. And this will be a blessed result of 
this sermon, if, having come up as learners — and 
as a learner the preacher earnestly desires to be, 
too — you depart as imitators; if, having heard of 
the humility, the subjection, and the diligence, of 
Jesus of Xazareth, these graces are made to shine 
out in your own characters, with a lustre resembling, 
— though at an immeasurable distance, — that with 
which they shone out so powerfully in His. 
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PKEFACE. 



A SERMON preached at St George's, Douglas, in the 
Isle of Man, and I believe also in the Parish Church of 
Sheffield. I do not remember ever preaching it in 
Paris, though I carefully revised it and re-wrote a part 
of it very recently for the purpose of doing so. 

I used to regard it with a measure of favour ; first, 
because there is so little of my own in it, and so much 
fetched out of the Word of the Lord; and secondly, 
because, if I remember aright, I was so greatly helped 
in its preparation and delivery. 

I hope there is no vanity in stating this little fact 
in my own experience. If, through God's goodness 
jind help, I have been enabled to preach a sermon 
from which I have found profit, and from which 
others have found profit, and which must therefore, 
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in some sense, be good, — (granted that I speak as a 
fool), — sure I am that to balance the account I have 
preached and written many sermons which have been 
deplorably bad, — sermons without arrangement, or 
illustration, or thought, or power, — ^sermons which have 
cost me neither pains nor prayer to compose, and 
which it must have been a sharp infliction to my 
hearers to listen to. 

I wish I could be sure that I should never preach 
again siick sermons. 

There is one line in the sermon, — that about the 
geranium, — that comes from Tupper's Proverbial Philo- 
sophy ; and the illustration of the corpse painted and 
dressed is borrowed from " Cecil's Kemains." Moreover 
there are about three sentences from Charles Bradley. 
They are not quoted very accurately, but those who 
are acquainted with that most excellent sermon-writer 
will, none the less, be able to recognise them. 



MW" 



** For they that are after the flesh do mind the things of the 
flesh ; and they that are after the spirit the things of the 
spirit : for to be carnally minded is death, but to be spiritually 
minded is life and peace." — BoM. viii. 5, 6. 

Here are two classes of character described — those 
who are yet in the bondage of sin, and who follow 
the dictates of corrupt nature, and those who have 
been renewed from on high, and whose affections 
find their satisfaction in the things of God. " They 
that are after the flesh do mind the things of the 
flesh, and they that are after the spirit the things of 
the spirit." And then we have the fruits of each 
state of mind described. * " To be carnally minded 
is death ; but to be spiritually minded is life and 
peace." 

What a dreadful state is that which is first 
described ! " They that are after the flesh do mind 
the things of the flesh." With such the bent of the 
heart is carnal. They never rise unto the Lord. 
They have no heart for. prayer, no delight in God's 
word, no joy in His worship, no happiness in 
conversing with His peopla They are alive, but it 
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is to the things of time and sense. The lust of the 
flesh, and the lust of the eye, and the pride of 
life: — objects connected with these they quickly 
scent and eagerly follow; and some element or 
other to minister to one of these they gather from 
all they see, or hear, or read. Every scene in 
which they are placed supplies fuel to their heart's 
passions. Every journal or book that they peruse 
ministers to their depraved appetites. Objects from 
which others extract honey are sources to them of 
poison. At home or abroad, alone or in a crowd, 
by the fireside or in the house of prayer, — it matters 
not where, — the carnal heart is carnal still; and, 
if subjected to the gaze of m6rtal eye, there 
would be found engrained upon its surface, with 
terrible distinctness, the words, "earthly, sensual, 
devilish." 

Sometimes the carnal heart shrouds itself in the 
garb of religion, and seeks for gratification and ex- 
citement in the worship of God. A fleshly religion 
sounds like a contradiction ; but it is not the less 
common because it is so strange. The religion of 
the Lord Jesus stands in the Holy Ghost. It 
commences in a broken heart. It leads the soul to 
renounce itself, and to cleave unto the Lord as its 
portion and its hope. The religion which is fleshly 
stands in a man's own strength. It consists in the 
punctual observance of services and the attentive 
hearing of sermons ; in a great respect for church 
forms and a marked deference to the church's 
ministers; in a studious retention of what is 
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ortliodox, and in a diligent rejection of what is 
irregular in manner or unsound in creed. All these 
things, — right in themselves, but in themselves 
worthless, — constitute the husk, underneath which 
there lies an unregenerate heart, a heart unhumbled 
and unsanctified, a heart which the knowledge of 
its own sinfulness never broke, which the power of 
the Divine Spirit never softened, which the love 
of a gracious Saviour never warmed. Such are 
content to go down to the grave, and to go up 
to the judgment seat, with no more religion than 
corrupt nature has planted within them, and theii* 
own poor strength maintained. 

And there is not so much difference between the 
hollow formalist and the open transgressor as some 
supposa True, it is in every respect better, as 
regards this world, that a man should be a godless 
respectable man than a notorious profligate. But 
in the sight of the Lord God there is not much 
choice between the two. Both are afar off from 
Him. Both dislike His yoke. Both in reality 
reject His great salvation. And as the one hies to 
his lust, and the other walks to his church, — the 
one in all the boldness of deliberate daring, and the 
other in all the pride of self-righteous dependence, 
— the Lord turns an averted eye from each, and 
says of each, "Thou art weighed in the balances 
and found wanting." 

Now the effect of this state of heart is here said to 
be death. " To be carnally minded is death." There 
is a death to the things of the ever-blessed God, — a 
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living as if He were not, — a going through His own 
world without a distinct consciousness of His pre- 
sence, or a single desire to promote His glory. 

Now, no one probably will deny that this is the 
case with the open transgressor, the man whose 
carnal mind embodies itself in outward sin, and 
who goes through life with the avowed purpose of 
finding in it all the pleasure it is capable of afford- 
ing. He is dead — dead with an emphasis. He 
moves in another world to that in which the 
Christian moves. His pursuits, his joys, his hopes, 
oh, how different! A horse-racer, a gambler, an 
adulterer, a drunkard, — why, he knows no more of 
the inner circle of life, — of what is transpiring in 
the Christian world, — than if he were the inhabi- 
tant of another planet. In his neighbourhood there 
may be marvellous displays of the grace of God, — 
awakenings among fathers and among children, — 
shakings of the dry bones which gladden the Church's 
heart, and which, in her estimation, wear an import- 
ance and a glory which the accession of a kingdom, 
or the conquest of a continent, would lack. In the 
heathen world there may be marked illustrations of 
the power of the Holy Ghost, — tribes receiving 
Christ in all the freshness of a first-love, and in all 
the amazement of a newly-awakened sight, — but 
these are things of which the carnal man knows 
nothing, and of which, were he to know, he would 
think nothing. He lives in another element, — his 
soul loathes this light food. It may be that he 
thinks that religion is a decent ordinance of 
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civilized life, — ^perhaps would affirm, if questioned, 
that the man who has no religion is little elevated 
above a brute, — nay, perhaps says that he has his 
religion, but that it never parades itself, and is 
known only to his Creator and himself. But, all 
the while, his thoughts move in another channel, 
his eyes, his hands, and his heart stretch them- 
selves towards things which are of the earth earthy, 
and the Lord God looking upon him pronounces 
him a child of the devil, dead in trespasses and sins, 
without God and without hope in the world. 

And not less dead is the formalist who clasps to 
himseK a high profession, and who drags an unre- 
generate and therefore an unwilling heart through 
all the observances of the Church in which he 
boasts. Here, too, "to be carnally minded is 
death." 

Such a one comes to church, — opens his prayer- 
book, — looks the Christian, — ^acts the Christian, — 
does everything but feel the Christian. A thou- 
sand different objects attract his attention from 
the time he comes into the sanctuary to the time 
he goes out. The Word of God, read and preached, 
fails to do more than play upon his ear, — ^his heart 
is unaffected and unblessed. There may have been 
in days gone by something within him which he 
thinks has been a genuine operation of divine grace, 
— a work of conscience, — a play of feeling, — a soar- 
ing of the imagination ; — but there has never been 
a rising out of his own carnal self into the life and 
strength of the genuine Christian, — there has never 
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been the law of the spirit of life in Christ Jesus 
making free from the law of sin and death, — there 
has never been a walking in newness of life, a plant- 
ing in the likeness of Christ's resurrection. And 
lacking these, there is death in the soul — death as 
destructive and deadly as that which broods over 
the man of openly wicked habits, and who not only 
lacks the oil of grace, but who disdains to cany the 
lamp of profession. You may dress up a corpse, — 
you may place it in a becoming posture, and paint 
its cheeks with the hue of health, — but it is a corpse 
still. If you speak to it, there is no answer. It is 
a thing of beauty, but a thing of death. It bears 
the brand of corruption, it is destined in a few 
hours for a tomb. It is even so with the pharisee 
and the formalist. Externally there is order, and 
beauty, and propriety. But the body is the living 
cof&n of a dead soul, the profession is a whited 
sepulchre — outwardly fair, while within are dead 
men's bones and all uncleanness. 

But now we have the description of a second 
class of characters. " They that are after the Spirit," 
it says, "do mind the things of the Spirit." By 
being " after the Spirit," it is meant that they have 
been born of the Spirit, — that the Spirit of God 
dwells in them, — that they are led by it and sealed 
by it, — and that it is in them a well of water spring- 
ing up into everlasting life. 

They mind the things of the Spirit. It is thither 
that their hearts are continually turning. Just as 
a geranium standing in a cottage window strains its 
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slender stalks toward the sun, — ^that is its element, 
that its blessedness, — so is it with the renewed 
heart. It has been born from on high, and it is on 
high that its affections continually mount. The 
spirit in a believer is a gentle flame, tapering up- 
wards towards Jesus, — seeking to find Him its 
author and strength, — unhappy without Him, — feel- 
ing that sermons and ordinances are dry and poor, 
unless He fiU. them with His presence and make 
them the channels of His grace. 

And, minding Christ, the spiritual man minds all 
on which the name of Christ is stamped. It minds 
His book, that book which is peculiarly a word of 
His inditing, and which, if He sharpen and wield, 
proves a sword, — sharp and two-edged, — adequate to 
every battle. Oh, when the Spirit shines, how clear 
and bright it becomes ! Its truths stand out in 
majestic harmony and enter into the heart with 
commanding power. They season and sanctify the 
whole man. They prove the natural outlets of the 
heart's fulness. They are found to be ever new. 

And minding Christ and His word, the spiritual 
heart also minds His work. It watches its progress, 
— it rejoices in its prosperity. It is made happy in 
the knowing that this man and the other man is 
awakening out of sleep, and that upon them the 
dawn of an eternal day is breaking. It delights 
to listen to the experiences of which His chil- 
dren and servants have been the subjects, — of 
their trials and their triumphs, — of their sore 
temptations and their blessed visitations, — of 
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the way in which the enemy opposes and the 
way in which the Lord appears. At such times 
it feels, There is nothing upon earth like this, 
— nothing so blessed to behold, — nothing so de- 
lightful to be a helper in. And feeling that the 
work of the Lord is so glorious at home, it con- 
cludes that it must be equally glorious abroad, 
and it is filled with an earnest desire to scatter 
to the tribes which are afar off the light in which 
the church at home lives, and walks, and rejoices. 
The w^orld to such a heart is not so much the 
world where princes rule, and politicians scheme, 
and armies contend, as it is the world in the which 
the Lord is silently preparing for Himself His 
chosen ones ; calling one and another to Himself by 
His Spirit's power, and preparing them by the dis- 
cipline of earth for their places in His kingdom ; and 
in order that all God's elect ones may be gathered 
in, it longs that the feet of His evangelists should 
traverse its evevy district, and proclaim upon every 
mountain top the "joyful sound." 

And not only in the word and in the work of 
God does the spiritual man find the things of the 
Spirit, but he finds them everywhere. Just as the 
carnal mind can find fuel for its lusts in every 
scene, and in every book, and in every company, so 
the Christian finds traces of his God in all around 
him and about him. He walks in God^s world ; he 
sees everything around him fulfilling God's purposes. 
The history of every nation, and of every family, 
and of every solitary man, illustrate His power, pro- 
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vidence, or compassion; and he is thus enabled to 
say, " All things are of God." 

And this state we are here told is life and peace. 
This is truly to live. It is a going through life ful- 
filliiig life's high end, awake to life's true blessed- 
ness. It is a living in the Lord and to the Lord. 
It is the being rooted and grounded in Him, and in 
the strength which He gives, walking in every path 
by which His glory is promoted. In such a one 
there is the spirit of prayer and of praise, and a holy 
freedom in all sacred works and enterprises. The 
whole life is raised and sanctified. Common things 
become transformed, and insignificant things ele- 
vated, natural duties become religious duties, men 
of business become men of God. While a man's 
heart is hostile to God, his existence is necessarily 
a painful and a grovelling thing. No matter how 
elevated his rank, how vast his earthly interests, or 
how many his sources of worldly pleasure, he is a 
dweller in the vales, — a son of earth with the dark- 
ness and the chill all clinging to him and paralysing 
him, — he sits in darkness and the shadow of death. 
But when the Spirit comes, he lives. He mounts 
then to a higher level, and upon that level the breeze 
is healthful and the prospect pleasant. On that 
level there is light, and warmth, and comfort. 
Down below he was a slave, and do what he would, 
there were his chains to gall him with a sense of 
servitude, and to hang upon him whenever he would 
have braced himself to efiPort. But up here he is a 
son. He walks with God, he rejoices in God, he 
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thanks God for mercies past, he hopes in God for 
mercies future, he lives, — lives in the Spirit, — lives 
to God. 

And such a state of life, too, is said to be peace. 
There is no peace, saith the Lord, to the wicked. 
If anything be out of harmony with its true and 
lawful condition, the result will be always restless- 
ness, and probably ruin. If the body be out of 
health, there springs therefrom a general sense of 
discomfort. If a kingdom be in* a state of an- 
archy, there will be abroad a spirit of uneasiness 
and fear. If an instrument be out of tune, its 
chords, if touched, will grate upon the ear rather 
than gladden it. And if the heart be wrong, there 
will be an indefinable something always over- 
shadowing it, — constraining it sometimes to flee 
even when no man pursueth. But if the heart be 
right, if its impulses and passions move in obedience 
to the Divine Will, the effect will be the reverse. 
The peace of God keeps such a heart; within it 
grace reigns. 

We may see a symbol of the peaceful result of a 
divine work upon the heart in some of those bodily 
cures which the Lord effected in the days of His 
earthly ministry. He wrought many mighty 
works, and among them we more than once read 
that, at His touch, ftver departed. " He took her by 
the hand, and the fever left lier!' " Yesterday, at 
the seventh hour, the fever left him" Frames, 
parched up by unnatural heat and restlessness, fell 
into quietude under the dominion of His mighty 
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hand. The pulse resumed its regular beat, and the 
blood its healthful flow. And, similarly, upon men's 
souls, the same results now follow at the touch of 
His Spirit Fierce is the fever which lies upon 
unrenewed men. There is the fever of lust, the 
fever of worldly excitement, the fever of ambition, 
the fever of earthly care. But Jesus comes, — enters 
into the heart with commanding power, — sets up 
His throne there, — dwells there by His Spirit. 
And the fever departs. There is peace diffused. 
The whole man moves in harmony. The patient 
has come to himself, walks with his head erect, com- 
ports himself as a child of light and of the day. 

And become a child of the day, — quickened to a 
divine life, — made to feel that eternal things are 
realities vast and near, he can patiently endure the 
light affliction which is but for a moment. His 
better portion is above. His treasure is in heaven. 
Earth may yield but little to him, but his true 
blessedness is undisturbed. He commits himself 
and all his burdens, to a gracious Father's care ; 
He makes his refuge under the shadow of His 
wing. What He gives, that he is content with. 
Where that Father leads he follows. What He 
imposes he unrepiningly bears. He leaves God to 
rule His own world. 

" My heart," says St Augustin, speaking of him- 
self in his unregenerate state, " my heart vanished 
into a variety of varieties." In happy contrast to 
this, the spiritual man realises in his experience 
the answer to a short but very striking prayer. 
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" Unite my heart," — bring into one focus its scat- 
tered energies, its conflicting passions, — '' unite my 
heart to fear Thy Name." 

And now what remains but that we make sure 
each to himself, — that we are sharers in the bright 
side of the text — that, like Mary, we have chosen 
that good part which shall not be taken from us. 
Have we the Spirit ? Are we the spiritually- 
minded ? Better to have the Spirit than to have 
houses, and lands, and silver, and gold, and length 
of days, and offices, and honours. It is God's best 
gift, next to the gift of His dear Son. It is i^e- 
garded by Him as the equivalent to all good things. 
See the striking parallel in Matthew and Luke. In 
the former it is, " How ' much more shall your 
Heavenly Father give good things to them that ask 
Him." In the latter, " How much more shall your 
Father, which is in* heaven, give the Holy Spirit to 
them that ask Him."- Such is God's estimate. The 
promise of the Spirit garners up in itself life's best. 
Dear brethren, be it yours to ask and have, to seek 
and find, to live in the Spirit, and walk in the 
Spirit. May the Spirit break your heart if, from 
time to time, it gets hard, and warm it if ever it 
gets chill, and comfort it in all its trouble. May 
He lead you gently and safely through the dark- 
ness, and the danger, and the conflict, till the end 
is reached ; and, at the end, may He so reveal to 
you Simeon's Christ, that you may be enabled to 
take up Simeon's song, and depart in peace, having 
seen His salvation. 
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PEEFACE. 



Nearly thirty years ago, I often heard a Wesleyan 
minister, the Eev. C. Rawlings, preach. He was 
abnost the first of living preachers. Perhaps I should 
rank the Rev. Henry Melvill as the first. But while 
his was the preaching of the scholar, of the man who 
had borne away university distinctions, and who moved 
habitually among the intelligent and the refined, the 
preaching of Mr Rawlings was chiefly addressed to the 
working classes, and his illustrations, instead of coming 
from the pages of the Greek and Latin classics, were 
gleaned from the experiences and the facts of every-day 
life. 

But in clearness of arrangement, in force and beauty 
of illustration, in fiery remonstrance, in deep persuasive- 
ness, and in strong pathos he was a master indeed. 
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His appearance, moreover, was grave and impressive, 
and his voice flexible, and varied, and full. 

On a Monday evening, in a little chapel in Hunting- 
donshire, I heard him preach from my present text. 
The sermon was not remarkable. The preaching thrice 
on the previous day had exhausted the preacher, and 
left him only the ability to deliver a simple exposition. 

Twelve years afterwards I travelled sixty miles to 
have again the pleasure of hearing my friend. It was 
at a little spot called Ferrybridge, in Yorkshire, lying 
within (as I felt) an easy distance of the neighbourhood 
in which I had been travelling, and with an expectant 
heart I journeyed thither. He preached again from 
my present text. His preaching had not the same 
impressiveness and solemnity as formerly, but it was 
marked by the same power and beauty. It seemed to 
me that during these twelve years the sermon had been 
gathering to itself materials, and hence there was a com- 
pleteness and a vigour about it which, in earlier days, it 
had entirely lacked. He enlarged only upon the first clause 
of the text, — ^that relating to the river. For the latter 
part there was not time. "If I could have entered 
upon the consideration of the c^7y," said he, " I should 
have enlarged upon its foundation, — its defences, — ^its 
laws, — and its privileges." He gave no liint of the 
mode in which he would have filled up these divisions. 
That which he left undone I have attempted to do. 
Here are his divisions, worked out as I have best been 
enabled to work them out, — ^possibly in some little sort 
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after his own fashion, though lacking his originality of 
expression and fruitfulness of figure. 

I have very little sympathy in Wesleyan doctrine, 
and little confidence in the fruits which spring from it. 
But I am glad at all times to hear a man who is mighty 
in the Scriptures expound his message, and thankful 
if I can gather, from what I hear, any helps or hints by 
which the flock to which I minister may be edified. I 
cull the fruits and the flowers. The weeds, if there be 
such, I can leave. I dare say my friend, (he is dead 
now) adopted the same course in regard to episcopal 
discipline and teaching. He sometimes, as I know, 
had his fling at it. But sometimes I imagine that he 
adorned his discourses with jewels borrowed from its 
caskets, or enriched them with the old com found 
treasured up in its granaries. 

The sermon has been preached at the Parish Church 
at Shefiield ; at St Luke's, Nutford Place, in London ; 
and once or twice to the Paris flock. 



** There is a river ibe streams whereof shall make glad the City of 

God."— Psalm xlvi. 40. 

l^ROBABLY Jerusalem is the city here pointed at. 
Ill David's days God had, in some sense, a local 
habitation, and that habitation was found amid the 
mountains of Zion. But He dwells in an earthly 
house no more. The city which He peculiarly 
honoured hath yielded to a profane rule, and the 
temple which formed its central glory fell before 
the Eoman invader many centuries ago. 

But Jerusalem has always been regarded as a 
figure of the Christian Church, that compacted 
body of living stones built upon the One foundation 
stone, in the which God dwells, and by the which 
He is served and honoured, and will be for ever. 
In this view, then, let us look upon our text. Let 
us regard it as pointing to the Church which the 
Lord hath redeemed with His own blood, over 
which His eyes continually watch, and which is 
watered by a better than an earthly river. Let us 
look at it in its foundation, its defences, its laws, and 
its privileges, and gather, if we can, from the survey 
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sometliing by which our estimate of our mercies 
may be deepened, and our faith and hope increased 
and elevated. 

And, in the first place, we look at it in its 

FOUNDATIONS. 

We sometimes hear of the expression " founded 
in blood." Of such a city modem history informs 
us : — a city consisting of 30,000 houses, built on 
an unhealthy swamp, — under a most malignant 
climate, — and without any of the ordinary materials 
for building at hand to assist in its erection. We 
are informed that during the one year in which the 
city was erected 100,000 men perished, — three 
dead men for every standing house, — through the 
combined effects of weather and of toil. 

This city — God's city — though in a different 
sense to that of St Petersburg, is founded too in 
blood. Our world was a vast quarry. There were 
in it stones of every size made in the image of God, 
and incapable of being used to His service, yet 
lying alike unprofitable to God and man. Now 
God hereout would build an abode for Himself, — 
a city in the which He would dwell, — on the 
which He would place His name, — and by means of 
which He would get Himself glory throughout eter- 
nity from those who should behold its stability and 
its beauty. But how can this be ? What must be 
the basis of so glorious a structure ? Or, in language 
divested of all figure, how can God consistently with 
His honour, as a sin-hating God, raise guilty men 
from their ruin, and bless them, and dwell with 



THE CITY OF GOD. 215 

them for ever? There was one way in which 
this might be. If God's Divine Son, the Eternal 
Word, will take upon Himself man's nature and 
suffer in man's stead, then may God, passing over 
man's sin, restore him to favour. Then may mercy 
and truth meet together, righteousness and peace 
kiss each other. This God's Son did. That He 
might sanctify and cleanse it with the washing 
of water by the Word; — that He might present 
it to Himself a glorious church, not having spot 
or wrinkle or any such thing, but that it should 
be holy and without blemish; — Christ loved the 
Church, and gave Himself for it. God might 
have gratified His love for us at once without in- 
volving on the part of His Son any earthly degrada- 
tion or pain. But the honour of His character as the 
world's great Governor, and the welfare of the 
creatures over whom He ruled both said No. Be- 
fore the sinner can be blessed sin must be expiated, 
offended justice must be appeased, and a broken 
law magnified. Hence Jesus put Himself in the 
sinner's stead, — came forth in our form, our sinless 
Representative, — took all our transgressions on His 
head, — and then, stooping down to the obligations, 
and enduring the penalties of the law, He did what 
none other could have done, — He opened a way by 
which grace could come down from heaven on man, 
and man go up to heaven redeemed and purified, 
as welcome and happy as the happiest dweller 
there. 

Hence it is that ChrisCs blood forms the basis of 
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the Holy City. The preaching of the Cross, which 
to them that perish is foolishness, to us who are 
saved is the power of God. God hath made Him. 
who knew no sin, to be sin for us, that we might be 
made the righteousness of God in Him. Here is 
the key-stone of the arch. Here is the kernel of 
the evangelical message. Here is the efifiectual 
pledge of a sinner's peace. Here is the broad and 
ample basis on which reposes in its beauty and in 
its strength the church of the saved, — the spiritual 
Jerusalem, — the city of the living God. This city 
is founded in blood ; — blood not reluctantly wrung, 
but freely poured forth, — ^blood that crieth not for 
vengeance, but that proclaimeth peace, — ^blood that 
sprinkled upon the heart makes it as white as the 
untrodden snow, — blood that shall form a theme 
throughout eternity for the saints to dwell upon, 
and which they shall commemorate in one of the 
fullest and sweetest of all Zion's songs : — " Worthy 
is the lamb that was slainr 

And now let us look at this city in its defences. 

In the 48th Psalm, David thus speaks of the 
earthly type : — " Walk about Zion, and go round 
about her, and tell the towers thereof. Mark ye 
well her bulwarks ; consider her palaces." Girded 
on all sides by the neighbouring hills, fortified by 
walls and buttresses — those walls traversed by 
faithful watchmen day and night, — who wonders 
that when hostile kings assembled they passed by 
together? They saw, and marvelled; "they were 
troubled, and hasted away." 
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And is not the Heavenly antitype also mightily 
defended ? What is God's covenant but a waU, of 
which God's wisdom, power, love, justice, and faith- 
fulness are the buttresses ? What are God's angels 
but the watchmen who continually go about the 
city to defend and to aid its inhabitants? We 
think little about them, but on every redeemed man 
they are the attendants, sent forth to watch over 
him and minister unto him, bending over him in 
his sleep and accompanying him in his journeys, 
standing by to infuse strength in many a sharp 
conflict with the great enemy, opening up springs 
of comfort in the wilderness in his hours of loneli- 
ness and bewilderment and despair. Could our eyes 
be opened, how often would that vision be realised 
which God revealed to the mistrustful eyes of 
Elisha's servant : " He saw, and behold the mountain 
was full of horses and chariots of fire round about 
Elisha." 

But were angels the only defenders of this city 
against her foes, the odds of war would stiU be 
doubtful. It would be the mighty contending with 
the mighty — the created contending with the 
created. But there is a stronger defence for Zion 
than this; there is the Almighty — the Uncreated. 
Over her, God spreads His wing, and beneath her 
places His arm. God is known in her palaces as a 
place of refuge. Here is the safeguard of each of 
her children — that his sun by day and his shield 
by night is the God of the hills, — ^the Maker of 
heaven and earth, — the Eternal One. Weak, faint- 
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ing soul, who seest a thousand snares spread for 
thee, and who, looking within thee, seest neither 
wisdom, nor sanctity, nor strength, — thy purposes 
all unstable, thy faith weak, thy hope a flickering 
thing just ready to die, — here is thy stability: 
Jesus shall keep thee. Thou wilt perish ; yes, thou 
sayest thou wilt perish. Nay ! nay ! Not while He 
lives who is alive for evermore, and who has the 
keys of Hell and of Death; who openeth and no 
man shutteth, and who shutteth and no man 
openeth. Thy heart turns to Him. Every wound 
within thee is crying out for the great Physician. 
Thy souFs deepest desire is to be pure even as 
He is pure. Is it not so ? And shall all this come 
to nought ? Never ! The Lord may bear long 
with thy crying, "not answering a word." He 
may let thee learn thy own nothingness. He may 
leave thee to find out that there is no peace, no 
satisfaction, no strength, hut in Him ; and the pro- 
cess by which He does this may well-nigh drive 
thee to despair. But thou shalt not perish. No 1 
for a bruised reed shall He not break — and such a 
bruised reed art thou — and the smoking flax shall 
He not quench until He send forth truth unto victory. 
Thy cause is His cause. For His own sake He will 
fight both for thee and within thee, and deliver 
thee from all thy foes. 

Encompassed by God*s covenant, guarded by 

God's watchers — (the Angel of the Lord encamping 

around those that fear Him, and delivering them), 

• — and, above all, shielded by the arm that sustains 
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heaven and earth, and that rules over all created 
things ; this city is not less mighty in her defences 
than it is stable in the basis on which it rests and 
from all eternity has rested. 

Now, thirdly, let us look at the city as regards 
her Laws. 

However strong the foundation of a city, or 
mighty her bulwarks, she needs a wholesome code 
of laws and an efficient administration to enforce 
their observance. A happy thing is it to live under 
a government where property is secure, where life 
is sacred, where character is protected against 
calumny, where the Lord's Day is guarded from 
open violation, and where the human code, in its 
varying adaptation to the exigencies of men and 
things, is based on the divine. Such an internal 
policy will do more for the prosperity of a city 
than a standing army ; and with such a basis she 
may expect to sit upon the high places of the earth 
in credit and in honour. Still, human laws are 
necessarily infirm. ITiey can only afiect the out- 
ward actings of transgression, and there is nothing 
in them to prevent the heart from indulging in every 
species of vicious feeling, so long as the hands are 
restrained from violence and the tongue from gross 
deceit. 

But let us look at the laws which regulate the 
City of God and at the provisions made for their 
respect and maintenance. 

In themselves, these laws are good and reason- 
able. It is a good and reasonable thing that we 
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should reverence and love and obey Him who made 
lis, who has preserved us, and who has given for us 
His best to make us happy for ever. The ox know- 
eth his owner, and the ass his master's crib; the 
servant looketh unto the hands of his master, and 
the eyes of a maiden unto the hands of her mistress, 
and shall not Israel know his Lord ? shall he not 
find a holy satisfaction in the doing of His will? 
It is a good and reasonable thing to love our fellow- 
men, made like ourselves in structure and in faculty, 
sprung from one parentage, partakers of the same 
wants, fears, sufferings, joys and hopes. 

But oh ! how is this to be, seeing that man's 
heart is the material on which impression is to be 
made, man's heart the stock from which fruit is to 
Spring ? With any other material there might be 
hope. But the heart — that filthy prison who can 
cleanse it ? that rebellious spirit, who can soften and 
tame it ? Gates of iron and brass, who can burst 
them ? God, the Omnipotent, will take that heart 
in hand and will get Himself glory by effecting its 
subjugation. On its hard tablet He will engrave 
His laws. From its rusty surface He will bring 
out, brightly reflected. His own image. Its nest of 
viperous lusts and tempers He will drive out by 
lighting therein the fire of His own love. " I will 
put my law in their inward part and write it in 
their heart, and I will be their God, and they shall 
be my people. And they shall teach no more every 
man his neighbour and every man his brother, 
saying. Know the Lord, for they shall all know me. 
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from the least of them unto the greatest of them, 
saith the Lord ; for I will forgive their iniquity, and 
I will remember their sin no more. 

In this lies the difference between God's law, and 
man's law. Man's law afiFects the actions, God's 
law the nature. Man's law respects the outside of 
the cup and platter, God's law cleanses that which 
is within. Under the latter a man is made not only 
to refrain from outward acts of sin, but to hate that 
which is evil; not only to follow in his life, but 
also to love with his heart whatsoever things are 
true and honest and just and pure and lovely and 
of good report. 

And, fourthly and lastly, we glance at the City 
of God in its privileges. 

Personal access to Jehovah: — This is one of the 
chief He dwells therein, and to the cry of the 
humblest of its inhabitants He is ever accessible. 
It requires no lengthened ceremonies to approach. 
The heart may everywhere send up its prayers, and 
everywhere receive a blessing. And as it requires 
no lengthened ceremonies to approach, so it needs 
but one Mediator to introduce. " He ever liveth to 
make intercession for us," so that never can we draw 
near but there He is, ready to second our plea with 
His all-prevailing merits. And there is no privilege 
greater than that of personal access to the Lord. It 
is the renewed heart's sweetest solace, its most valued 
refuge. When the cares, the follies, and the passions 
of life have made it like a hard and a trodden way, 
here it finds the showers which will heal its surface. 
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When «oiTow, or neglect, or ingratitude, or wanton 
nnkindness have stung it to its very quick, here is 
the oil that will allay the smart. To the bosom of 
the living God, thither it rushes, there it tells its 
tale of guilt, vexation, and wretchedness ; and there 
it gently falls asleep in forgetfulness that it ever 
had a sorrow to vex it, or a wound to pierce it, or 
an anxiety that could ever have robbed it of its 
tranquillity for a single hour by night or by day. 

Another of the city's privileges is that perpetuity 
is engraven upon its walls. Neither the ravages of 
time nor the finger of the foe can damage or touch 
it. Ye are come to it now ; every Christian hath 
come to it, yea, forms a part of it. " Ye are come 
unto Mount Zion, and unto the city of the living 
God, the heavenly Jerusalem, and to an innumerable 
company of angels. To the general assembly and 
church of the first-bom, which are written in 
heaven ; and to God, the Judge of all, and to the 
spirits of just men made perfect, and to Jesus, the 
Mediator of the new covenant, and to the blood of 
sprinkling that speaketh better things than that of 
Abel." And ye shall abide in it continually. The 
cities of earth shall pass away. Where now are 
Nineveh, and Babylon, and Damascus, and Corinth? 
and where presently shall be London, and Paris, 
and Naples, and Venice, and Eome ? There shall 
not be left one stone upon another that shall not be 
cast down. Destined to abide their brief day, when 
the fatal dial shall strike the hour of their death 
knell, neither their wealth, nor their stability, nor 
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their wisdom, shall avert their doom. Or' ifany of 
them shall yet stand when the end of all tilings 
shall arrive, then at all events they shall be burnt 
np — for the "heavens shall pass away like a scroll, 
and the elements shall melt with fervent heat ; the 
earth also, and the works that are therein, shall be 
burned up." 

But the city of living stones abides eternally. 
In the 21st chapter of the book of the Eevelation 
we see it in heaven. And in the closing chapter of 
the sacred volume we are still told of its glorious 
permanence. " The throne of God and of the Lamb 
shall be in it, and His servants shall serve Him. 
And they shall see His face, and His name shall be 
in their forehead. And there shall be no night 
there, and they need no candle, neither light of the 
sun, for the Lord God giveth them light ; and they 
shall reign /or efoer and every 

O one, only mansion ! 
Paradise of joy ! 
Where tears are ever banished. 
And smiles have no alloy. 
With jaspers glow thy bulwarks, 
Thy streets with emeralds blaze : 
The sardius and the topaz 
Unite in thee their rays. 

Thy mystic wall is radiant 
With amethyst unpriced ; 
The saints build up its fabric, 
The corner stone is Christ. 
Upon the rock of ages 
They raise thy holy tower ; 
Thine is the victor's laurel. 
And thine the golden dower. 
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ThxjB, then, have we glanced at our text in its 
fourfold aspect. There is a city made glad by the 
waters of a river that flows forth from God ; stable 
in its foundations, mighty in its defences, salutary 
in its laws, exalted in its privileges. 

My brethren, there is nothing abiding in all that 
is around you. On all that you look "passing 
away" is written. You weep over others; how 
soon «hall others weep over you. You that are 
young and you that are old, you that are in sick- 
ness and you that are in health, you that are rich 
and you that are poor, are passing, — ^passing, how 
swiftly! to the grave. Every beat of the pulse, 
every tick of the clock, every night with its shadows, 
every daybreak with its light, every seven days rest, 
every moon with its waxing and waning, are each and 
all witnesses that time is passing, and is carrying 
us with it in its course. How great a privilege 
amid this changing world to be upon a rock, to 
belong to a kingdom that cannot be moved, to have 
our citizenship in heaven ! How precious a matter 
to speak with the Lord face to face as a friend, and to 
be sure, through Jesus, of His favour for ever. Yet 
this is the portion of each inhabitant of Zion's city, 
this is the heritage of the servants of the Lord. 

If this be OUR portion, — if this be our hope, — we 
have something even in this changeful life to live 
by, — we shall have something, when this changeful 
life shall cease, to die by. While other men may 
ask distractedly, who will show us any good ; we 
shall have found good: "The Lord hath spoken 
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good concerning Israel," — present good, — solid good, 
— spiritual good. 

And if good for the present, good also for the 
future. In that solemn hour, when the world slips 
from our grasp, and aU its interests become as idle 
shadows, the best part of what we owned will still 
abide with us. Perhaps we may then know as we 
never before knew — ^we shall if we walk very closely 
with Jesus — ^how real and vast and blessed are the 
things of which the Bible speaks, — the many man- 
sions — ^the everlasting habitations — ^the eternal fel- 
lowships. It may be that we may enter with 
qidckened faculties into the meaning of tl^ evan- 
gelist's declaration: ''And I, John, saw the holy 
city, new Jerusalem, coming down from G(^, out of 
heaven, prepared as a bride adorned for her husband. 
And J. heard a great voice out of heaven, saying, 
Behold the tabernacle of God is with men, and he will 
dwell with men, and they shall be His people, and 
God himself shall be with them, and be their God." 

Be it so, my brethren. Be our death beds so 
cheered. Be our last hour, our best hour. Be the 
slipping off of the body of sin and death to us the 
prelude to the light and the liberty of a never-ending 
day. 

When in thy cradle laid an h^ant child, 

Sad didst thou weep, while all around thet smiled ; 

So live that, sinking into life's last sleep. 

Calm, thou mayest smile, while all around thee weep. 
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